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PREFACE. 



nging praises to God is of Divine appointment it 

all who have read the inspired vohune, and, as a 
religious service, it has been much blessed Xfy the 
Tit to the enlightening of many benighted minds, to 
lotion, conversion, and sanctiflcation of many mora* 
a also been a source of solace, support, and oomibvt 
of God*s children amid the trials of the wildemeii» 
old afflictions, and in the agonies of death. 

g has been extensively practised, and very ma<Ai 
by Primitive Methodists, from the origin of the 
m. As the pioneers of the cause of Ck)d among lu 

to drive the ploughshare of saorod truth through the 
ildi of depraved humanity, they fi-equently sang their 

songs in simple, lively airs, and while mere oon- 

1 in music might have found much to criticise, yet the 
nying influence of the Holy Spirit, richly vouchsafed 
y occasions, demonstrated that the singing waa 
letoGod. 

be compilation of our New Hymn Book, by Mr. John 
the Connexion has felt that a selection of hymns, 
ng many from our old small hymn book, was a 
;nm, not to displace the valuable large hymn book, 
gular services of the sanctuary, but to supply a lack 
■sionings, camp meetings, prayer meetings, &c. 
mpiler of the present volume is very grateful to his 
,W. Gamer, R. Jukes, W. Antliff,andW. Dent for 
gestions and for the hymns which they supplied, and 
Mends also his best thanks are due ^ot XSuax^cBSL^^sM 
bing him with copy saAclent to Yulnc^ i 
ak than it is deemed prudent to lera^W^. 



es of known aucuora «.w .. 

ise, in this bcok, as the oompiler has made i 

for which himself is accomitable. 
ne sniqpose that because some of our old hjnmi 
.bat oonseqnently the same effects will aocom] 
^ of them as were realized in days gone by. 
le case, yea very mnch surpassed, but if so, it i 
reaaed fiutb in Christ and increased holinesa oi 
le worshippers. 

h person who may engage in singing the folio 
idopt the Apostle's resolve, ^I will sing wit! 
id I will sing with the understanding also." 

W. HAELAl 



REVIVAL HYMNS. 



HYMN 1. 



1 A FEW more years may roll, 
J\. A few more seasons come* 
And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb. 

Then, O my Lord, prqnre 

My soul for that great day ; 
wash me in thy precioiu blood. 
And take my sins away. 

3 A few more storms may beat 

On this wild rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests oease, 
And sm>ge8 swell no more. 
Then, &c. 

S A few more struggles here, 
A few more pfutin^ o'er ; 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more. 
Then, &c. 

4 A few more Sabbaths here 

May cheer us on our way: 
Then we shall reach that endless rest, 
Th* eternal Sabbath-day. 
Then,&c. 

HYMN 3. 

1 A GAIN with wonder and delight, 
j\. To Gk>d we now our voices raise ; 
Our ransom'd powers shaW. aW xvsAXa, 

To sing the great Creatot*& v^ra&&« \ 
To bim luone the praiso \N!LQnag!&\ 
He ia the theme of all out «ou8ft. . 



On temporal food our bodies feed 

Oiir souls partake the bread of 

From him our every blessing flov 

Ten thousand gifts his hand best* 

4 How oft have we his goodness set 
And feasted on his tender care; 
He has our kind preserver been, 

S er since we breath'd the vital 
^18 ffentle hand supports us still. 
And leads us to his holy hill. 



'A 



HYMN 3. 

LAS I how soon the body dies ! 
^ji. Tis but an earthly clod. 
Each passing moment loudly criei 
Prepare to meet thy God. 

2 Behold, he comes in yonder cloud 

All nature feels his nod ! 
The whole creation cries aloud. 
Prepare to meet thy God. 

3 The man whn nHorhfa fliA aair;,,„.«< 
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How sweet, how delightful, the news that we hear, 

If eroy is free^ Ac. 
The gospel, the Spirit, and Savionr declare, 

Mercy is fiee^ &C. 
Come, all ye needy, and bmis'd by the &U ; 
Though men reject you — ^now hear mercy's call, 
CSome sinner, come mourner, backslider— come all, 

Mercy is free, fto 
Don*t linger one moment ; you'll not be denied, 

Mercy is free, &c. 
Bee Jesus stands waiting with arms open wide, 

Mercy is free^ &o 
Hear him entreating, come now, sinner, come. 
Myriads have enter^ — ^**and yet there is room," 
Oome now, and you'll find both a iHend and a hom^ 

Men^ is fi«e, ftc. 
In streets, lanes, and alleys, thia shall be our themei 

Mercy is free^ &c. 
O'er mountains and yalleys this sliall be supreme, 

Mercy is free^ fto; 
The cross our centre, well there take onv stand, 
Christ has commanded his soul-saving band^ 
To spread these glad tidmgs o'er both sea and land. 

Menjy is free, ftc. 
And oh I how transporting is Zion's sweet song I 

Mercy is free, BcOm 
In this shall the ransom'd delight all day long, 

Merqyi8free,fcc. 
Binners converted, their niunbers increase, 
Happy partakers of pardon and peace, 
Kow swell the blest echo that never shall cease : 

Mercy is free» fcc. 

Well sing too, while crossing the river of death, 

Mercy is free, ko. 

In this gracious message well q;>end our last breath, 

Merqy is free, ftc. 

Borne then by angels to regions of lovCi 

W^ shout alleluia— when landed above, 

Axid then with the ransom'd eternally prove, 

Meroy is free, fro. 

HYMN 5. 

i i £L ye that pMS by» 
_ . . A To Jesu8difa"wiiitth.5, ,. _ 

Jbyou ia it nothing that JesuB «\KAi\d ^^t 



The Skther hath braiaad for ns nis owu ovu. 

S A linMr am I, 

Who on Jesus rely. 
And oome for the pardon Ood will not deny. 

That pardon I daim, 

For a sinner I am— 
A alnnflr believing in Jesus' sweet name. 

4 His death is my plea, 
My advocate he ; 

The Aither^ well pleased, Christ hath answered ( 

With ]oy I approve 

The design of his love ; 
"Tie a wonder below, and a wonder above. 

5 Love moved him to die ; 
And on this I rely : 

Hy Jena hath loved me, I cannot tell why ; 
But this I can tell. 
He hath loved me so well. 

He hafli laid down his life to redeem me ftom b 



HYMN 6. 




4 Let eveiv soul be dad with seal* 
May each his own positiosi ft^ 
Ana pray in faith lor Zion's weal. 

And for a great revivaL 

5 Thoogh devils tempt, and men deap. 
O Lord, r^;ard our lervent cries. 
And when we see our clasoes riae^ 

We'll sing in the reviraL 

CHOBXrS. 

All glory be to God most high. 
Preachers, leaders, people cry, 
We'll praise his name until we die* 
And then go home to gloiy. 



HYMITT. 

1 A BISE, O Zion I rise and shine, 
J\. BeiuAd thy light is come ; 
Thy glorious conqu'ring King is near 

To take his exiles home ; 
His Spirit is beinff poured out^ 

To set ix)or captives free ; 
The day of wonder has arriv'd. 

The year of Jubilee. 

U The glorious Gkwpel of the Lovd 

Is spreading £Bur and near; 
And those who hear the quidc'ning word 

Are mov'd with godly fear; 
Bat soon they tell to all around. 

That Christ hath set them free 
The day of wonder now is come, 

The year of Jubilee. 

Brave soldiers dear, pray don't you fear. 

Our Oaptain is above : 
Behold lum stand, at God's right hand. 
His bowels melt with love ; 
) Oluirtians, help to praise the Land) 
Who died for you and me : 
he day of wonaer has arriv'd, 
The year of Jubilee. 
vIMiiki I hear the waktibxsMSELcrs^ 
> Zion, now be bo\d; ,^ _ 

mhKim, DOW raiae ^ur -vojs^^aifi^ 



jid set the prise in v«c» . 

dnffdom offer, and a crown. 
Vita troth and righteoosnees, 
d bring by fiitth the blessing down, 
rhe floods of saying grace. 

16 seed of life eternal sow, 

In evezy waiting heart ; 

or God will make that seed to grow, 

His saving love impart. 

.'our scms and daughters shall arise. 

With peace and pardon blest : 
Lnd you shall share above the skies, 

God's everlasting rest. 

HYMN 9. 
lad bid adieu to the world's fismded pleasure, 
i pity my weakness; alas, did you know 
8 of religion, that best hidden treasure^ 
jrou have me forsake it; ahneverl ah no! 

{ay scenes of life, I was happiness wooing, 
9 ! in its stead, I found nothing but woe ; 
I was only a phantom pursuing, 
'— '"' "- ah never ! ah nol 
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HYMN 10. 

KM of the Lord, awake, awake I 

. Thine own immortal strength pat on ! 

With terror clothed, hell's kin^om shake, 

And cast thy foes with fury down I 



'A' 



3 As in the ancient A&ys appear ; 
(The sacred annals speak thy iame :) 
Be now omnipotently near. 

To endless ages still the same. 

8 Thy arm. Lord, is not shortened now. 
It wants not now the power to save ; 
Still present with thy people, thoa 
Bear'st them through hfe's dispaxied ware. 

4 By death and hell pursu'd in vain. 
To thee the ransom'd seed shall oome. 
Shouting their heavenly Zion gain. 

And pass through death triompfaant horn*. 

HYMN 11. 

IAS o*er the desert path of life, 
A. A pilgrim here I roam ; 
If any ask me. Whither hound, 
I answer, going home. 

9 I have no 'biding city here, 
But seek for one to come ; 
Hiffh in the dimes of endless blias. 
There stands my future home. 

8 Though Satan tempts, and sin assails. 
And billows heave and foam, 
I shall emoy an endless cahn. 
When I arrive at home. 

4 There rivers of delight flow on, 
There trees immortal bloom ; 
My rest no more will be distorted 
In my celestial home. 

6 I soon shall hear my Saviour say, 
Oome home, to glory come ; 
Death will take down my shatter'd tent, 
Then I shall be at home! 

hym:!S( u. 



With sorrow we coniesB, 
We long have had to wander 

In thfe dark wilderness; 
Where we might soonl^ve feint. 

On the enchanted grouna, 
Bnt now and then a clustCT 

Of Canaan's grapes we tonnd. 

«i TTnsliaken faith in Jesus 

SSgs life, and joy, and peace, 

Bevives our drooping sp*™' . 

And love «id fipraoe mcrease; 
We confess our Lord and Master, 

Kunning at his oommana. 
And hasten on our Joumey 

Towards the promised land. 

4 dh 1 sinners, healarmed, 

To see your dismal state , 
Eepent, and he converted, 

^foreitbetoplate; 
Turn to the Lord hy pr^^» 

And daily search his word. 
And never rest contented. 

Until you find the Lord. 



HYMN BOOK. 

a This had she known, her fiunting mina 
For richer draughts had sigh'd; 
Nor had Messiah, ever kind, 
Thotae richer draughts denied. 

3 This ancient well, no glass so true, 

Britannia's image showb; 
Now Jesus travels Britain through. 
But who the stranger knows? 

4 Tet Britain must the stranger know, 

Or soon her loss deplore ; 
Behold the living waters flow. 
Come drink, and thirst no more. 

HYMN 14. 

WAKE, and sine the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb; 

Wake, every heart and every tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 
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2 Sing of his dying love; 

Smg of his rismg power; 
Sing, how he interoedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sinff on your heavenly way. 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing! 

Sing on, rejoicing every day. 

In Christ th* exalted King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say, 

** Ye bleseed children oome ; ** 

Soon will he call us hence away. 

And take us pilgrims home. 

HYMN 15. 

1 TIEAnTEOnS are the feet of those 
X) Who on the mountains move. 
Winning souls to Christ the Lord 1 

We welcome such in love. 
Halleluia, praise the Lord. 

2 Happy few, who wie\dt\ie«EwwA, 

Wnom Jesus doth appvyro\ 
Wfaning sonla to CnwWktYift'WJt^ 
We wSoome such hi \ow*. w 



UZJaxi Av. 

SB unbelief 1 Mv Saviour is near, 
for my relief Will mirdy appear, 
er let me wreeCle, And he will perform, 
irist in the venel I smile at the storm. 

. dark be my way, Since Christ is my G-uide, 
le to obey. Tie his to provide. 
1 cisterns be broken. And creatures all fidl, 
rd he hath spoken Shall surely prevail. 

B in time past Forbids me to think 

i&ve me at last In trouble to sink : 

nreet Ebenezer I have in review 

318 his good pleasure To bring me safe through. 

hould I complain Of want or distress, 
ation or pain ? He told me no less : 
sirs of salvation, I know from his word, 
gh much tribulation Must follow their Lord. 

bitter that enp Ko heart can conceive, 
h Christ drank to the dregs. That sinners might live 1 
ray was much rougher And daricer than mine; 
Tesus thus suffer. And shall I repine? 



HYMir BOOK. 

3 Truly the Buminff Bush appears. 

An emblem of tine Church below ; 
Tho' much opprees'd we will not fear. 

From conqirrmff we to oonquer go. 
While unconsum'a amidst the flame, 
Well shout our great Deliverer's namfe. 

8 Christ hears the cry of all his saints. 
For he was onoe opprest with grief, 
His heart is touch'd with our complainti. 

And soon he'll give us sweet relief; 
He bears a part in all our pain, 
And joins us with his dazzling train. 

4 Though daily tried as in the fire. 

We shall come forth as gold refln'd ; 
On wings of faith we now aspire. 

And leave the world and sin behind ; 
The Church shall find eternal rest. 
For ever lodg'd in Jesus' breast. 

HYMN 18. 

1 T)EHOLD a stranger at the door! 

JD He gently knocks, has knocked before; 
Has waited long— is waiting still : 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 O lovely attitude ! he stands 

With meltinff heart and loaded hands ! 
O matchless kindness ! and he shows 
His boundless goodness to his foes. 

8 But will he prove a friend indeed ? 
He will ; the very frigid you need : 
The Friend of sinners — ^yes, tis He, 
Who bled for you on Calvary. 

HYMN 19. 

1 "DEHOLD the throne of grace, 
Jj The promise calls us near : 
There Jesus shews a smiling feuoe. 
And waits to answer prayer. 

9 Beyond our utmost w&nib&« 

ui§ love and po^et QBsv\k\e«i^*> ^ 
To thoBb who teek\^ 1iBifiib\)A fS^vDm 
Kbi« tbwDL they caa exgtMA. 
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Do thoa our portion oe. 
Then we the world's poor toyn will lmv9 
To them who know not tnee. 

HTiorso. 

3EH0LD what wond*rou8 love md grace 
When we were wretched and nndmie* 
.*o save onr nihi*d, helplen race. 
The Father gaTe his onlv Son 1 
3f twice ten thousand gifts divine, 
N^o gift like this eould ever shine. 

Jems, to save us firom onr ftlL 

Was made inoamate here below 
Tin's was the matest gift of all 1 



Heav'n could no greater gift bestow, 
On him alone our sins were laid, 
Tis flnish*d now the ransom's paid. 

gift of love unq>eakable ! 

O gift of mercy all divine ! 
We once were heirs of death and hell. 

But now we in Christ's image shine : 
For other gifts our sooffs we raise, 
*»"♦ ^bi« demands our nigbest pndse. 



HTHV BOOK. 

2 G-ire liffht and oomfoit to tUne oim. 

And let that light extend* 
Till thy prevailing name be known 
To earth's remotest end. 

3 Let all the people praise thee. Lord, 

Let all their homage bring ; 

From sea to sea be thou ador'd. 

Redeems, Jadge, and King. 

4 Let all the people praise thee. Lord ; 

Then earth her fruits sliall give : 
G-od's blessing shall on all be pour'd. 
And all to Him shall live. 

HYMN 23. 

1 'DLOOD of sprinkling, healing tidc^ 
Jj Life and peace bestowing; 
From tlie fount iu Jesus' side 

Full and ever flowing. 
Like the stream from Horeb's rook. 

Gushing forth when Moses stmoik. 
So Christ s blood now flows for me. 

Ever near and ever free. 

3 Heart of Jesus, pierc'd for me. 

Fledge of sins forgiven : 
Mirror^ in that fount I see 

All the smiles of heaven. 
Thence, when sin has stung my soul. 

Flows the balm that makes it wholes 
Life to G-od, and death to sin. 

Peace without and pear*^ within. 

5 Every rival. Lord, dethrone, 

Sinful ties dissever ; 
Lamb of God reign thou alone 

In my heart for ever. 
Wash it clean from every stain, 

Sway its passions, soothe its pain. 
Chase its gloom, and clear its way 

Onwoid to the perfect day. 

HYMN 23. 

!T the wave, CbrV?tottxi,'sAM«i\\.\»^8ww^^«*»N, 
Oi for day, Chr\i*\ax\,^\>«ii^'5iTs2w&>S%V»«» 
md upward «ttW be tJaimb ddA««wss* 
hatremalnetYiw\\\\»toT ««««. 
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Ye muBt be bom again. 
4 Now wBOlve to live tor Heaven. 
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HYMN 26. 



1 pANAAN flows with milk and honfly, 
V Round the world no spot so fair. 
Fruits whose worth is more than money, 

Are the fruits that flourish there : 

Happy people. 
Who its endless bliss shall share. 

2 There eternal summer glowing. 

Never yields to winter's force ; 
Streams of living water flowing. 
Quicken all within their course : 

Streams that issue 
From a never-fidling source. 



8 Trees of life spontaneous growing. 
There on every side are round ; 
Softest breezes ever blowing, 
Bich with fragrance, breathe around : 

Sweetest pleasures. 
There in all their forma abound. 

4 Canaan's sun abides for ever. 
There is day without a night ; 
Darkness there approaches never, 
All is gay and all is bright : 

Great her glory, 
Canaan shines with endless light. 

6 While on Canaan's beauties musing. 
Nothing seems to me so fidr; 
Every other lot revising, 
I would dwell for ever there : 

Earthly treasures 
Fading all and worthless are. 

HYMN 27. 

I nOMB, all my brethren in the Lord, 
\j Whose hearts are join*d in one, 
Hold up your heads with courage bold. 

Your race is almost run ; 
Above the clouds hcihoVd Yi^sn. ttoxi^ 
Who, smiling, \>\da yofa *» «»DDft\ 
And angels wluBpeT -yonx vw«9<» 
To your eternal Yutncie. 



1 riOMB, all who would to gloiy go, 

V And iMva this world of sin aiid woe; 
Foroaka your sins without delay. 
Believe ! and yon shall win the day. 

CHORUS. 

Shall win the day, shall win the day, 
Start now for heaven, no more delay ; 
Win the day 1 Win the day I 
Believe in Christ, and win the day ! 

2 And shoold yonr conflicts be severe, 
And you have many trials here. 

Trust still in Christ, and watoh and pmy. 
And then yoaire sure to win the day. 

To win the day, &c. 

8 In glory now the Saviour waits, 
And opens wide the pearly gates ; 
He stands and beckons you away. 
Press on I and you shall win the day. 

Shall win the day, &c 

4 And when jroa xeadi the realms above, 

— — anH InVA. 
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Assist ouv joys, exalt onr praise, 
Another sinner sav'd by ( 



Glory, glory, let us sing. 
While heaven and earth with glory ring :• 
Hosannah to the Lamb of Chod. 

2 A leper wash*d from every stain, 
Requires a louder, bolder strain : 
The Spirit stamp'd and seard within. 
The blood of Christ has cleans'd from rin ; 
Satan feels his power is gone. 

He falls like lightning from his throne :— Ho«. 

3 Now will we sing, and pr^, and praise, 
For soon this ws^ng strire shall oeaae; 
Then lost in love— o'wflow'd with G^od, 
With Christ we'll take our blest abode ;— 
Hark ! the trumpet speaks him nigh. 
Hark ! he comes, while myriads cary,— Hos. 

4 We, little flock, by some contemn*d. 
O'erlook'd, unknown, despis'd, condenm'd. 
With names traduc'd, and lives abhorr'd. 
We suffer with our murdered Lord ; 

Yet when the flames ascend the higher, 
Well shout triumphant in the Bre,— Hoe. 



HYJnSTSO. 

1 pOME, all ye saints of &o<l ! 

\j Publish through earth abroad, 

Jesus' fifime ; 
Tell what his love has done; 
Trust in his name alone; 
Shout to his lofty throne, 

••Worthy the Lamb I" 

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears I 
Dry MP yoor mournful tears ; 

Swell the glad theme : 
To Christ, the heavenly Kinp, 
Strike each melodious string ; 
Join heart and voice to sina, 

" Worthy the Lamb r» 

8 Hark I how thft cJhoVt* «toCkN«» 
Fill'd Tivith the Be.v\o\rf% Vs^» 
I>we\\ ofttYilB-nKEDftX 



CHOBUB. — COOmilie uie MiMM.^ 

"Biepeat it Bgedxi, 
id shout hallelujah 1 Ameu and amen. 

a The mountains bring Peaoe» 
The Uttle hills araoe; 
Join angels with sinners in anthems of pnise ! 
Continue, Ac 

Z Behold the doads bend. 
The showers descend ; 
gain swell the chorus that never Aall end I 
Continue, Ac. 

4 The nign of the Son 
Withusisbcffun; 
o conquer the netioos Messiah rides on. 
Continue, fto. 

The flame of his grace 
Sets earth on a blase; 
Lnd makes manls dark dwelling a mansion of praise 
Continue, &c 

6 Badi sceptre and crown 
He claims as his own : 
lnd sovVsigns with subjects fkll worshipping down. 
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2 We feel that heaven is now b^^un. 
It issues from th' eternal throne. 

From Jesu's throne on high : 
It oomes in floods we can't ocmtain ; 
We drink, and drink, and drink a^^dn, 

And yet we still are dry. 

3 But when to that bright world we oana». 
And all surround the glorious throne. 

We'll drink a full supply ; 
Jesus will lead his ransomea forth. 
To living streams of richest worth, 

That never will run dry. 

4 O then we'll shine, and shout, and sing. 
And make the heavenly arches ring. 

When all the saints grt home ; 
Come on, oome on, my brrthren dear ! 
We soon shall meet together there; 

Lo, Jesus bids us oome. 

5 Amen 1 amen 1 my soul replies, 
I'm bound to meet him in the skies. 

And claim a mansion there ; 
Now here's my heart, and here's my hand. 
To meet you in ttie heavenly land. 

Where we shall part no more. 



HYiorss. 

1 pOME, let each rise and sinff, Jesos is mine; 
\J He is my Saviour, King, Jesus is miae; 

He's wash'd my sins away, 
Tum'd my darkness into day, 
And I can truly say, Jesus is mine. 

2 Sav'd by hit dying love, Jesus is mine ; 
I his salvation prove, Jesus is mine; 

Though earth and hell oppose, 
Jesus life and strength bestows^ 
He*Il conquer all my foes, Jesus is mme. 

Z What then have I to fear? Jesus is mine; 
He's great and always neax. 9«BQft\»TD&sDA\ 
What I thougn. my m«a<^ft ^aaas^ 
And my foea may «fefe\L Ttg^Xaoav 
Ify lK»d will not d«p«aet,l«so»N»tBa»^ 



Xn6 eacn mny «- • • - 

HYAIN 34. 



wiftw* 11 be no sorrow tncre, 



HOKUB» •»--~- - ,, 



CHOBUB-- 



HTMN BOOK. 25 

HYlOr 35. 

iOMB, let ns sing of Jesn9, while heart and voices blend, 
; Come, let ns sing^ of Jesus, our einer ikithful friend ; 
he Lord himself rejoices, amid the choirs above, 
o hear our happy voices exulting in his love, 

Chobvs.— Come, let us sing of Jesus, kc 

IVe love to sing of Jesns, who wept our path along, 
9Ve love to sing of Jesus, the tanpted and the strong; 
JTone who seek his healing are pcissed unheeded by. 
He still retains his feeling for us above the eky. 
Chobus.— We love to sing of Jesus, kc 

We love to sing of Jesus, who died our souls to save. 
We love to sing of Jesus, triumphant o'er the grave ; 
And in our hour of dani^r we'll trust his love alone. 
Who once slept in a manger, but now sits on his throne. 
Chorus.— We love to sing of Jesns, &o. 

1 Then let us 8in|( of Jesus, while 3'et on earth we stay. 
That we may smg of Jesus, throujghout eternal day ; 
For those wno now confess him, he will in heaven oonfesa. 
And fiuthful hearts that bless him, he will for ever bless. 
Chorus.— Come let us sing of Jtans, Ita 

HYMN 36 

1 pOMB, letustryif Je8u*slove 
\j Will not with joy inspire as ; 
This is the theme of tliose above^ 

This upon earth shall fire «a. 
Bay, if your hearts are tuned to sing. 

Is there a subject greater? 
Harmony all its strains may brfng, 

Jesus*s name is sweeter. 

2 Jesus the soul of music is. 

His is the noblest passi(m ; 
Jesus's name is ioy and peace, 

Hu>pine8s and salvation : 
Jesus^s name the dead can niieb 

And show our sins forgiven ; 
Pill us with all the life of grace, 

Carry us up to heaven. 

8 Who hath a right like Uft to «^t^ 
Cbeerful ax« iQa qqx Vmr»- 



Open*d in each believer: 
Oiihr believe, and still fight on ; 
Heaven i» own for ever. 

HYMN 37. 

1 pOMB, O come, thon vilest sinner, 
\J Christ is ready to receive : 
Weak and woonded, sick and sore, 
Jesai^ balm can core more. 
Hallelnia, halleluia, hallelaia to the Lamb 

9 Weleome, welcome, brother Christian, 
To this rich and happy place ; 
Bnter now, thou heavii-bom creature, 
Christ is here, there's nothing sweeter. &c. 

Z Oh, how dead we all have been! 
Christ revives his work again ; 
He is bringing to his fold 
Bloh and poor, and young and old. &o. 

4 Hands, and hearts, and voices raiae 
To the God of all our praise: 
He now sends us light ftom high ; 



HTBIK BOOK. 27 

3 T66, Jesus saw me from on high, 
And to my help he did ^w mgh. 
He look'd on me with pitying eye. 
And said to me as he pass d by, 

** With God thou hast no miion." 
8 Then I began to weep and cry, 
I look'd, this way and that, u> fly ; 
It grie\'*'i me sore that I must die. 
Then for salvation I did si^h. 

And pray'd for heavenly union. 

4 Then my Bedeemer took me in. 
And freely pardon'd all my sin. 

And with his blood he wash'd me dean; 
And O, what seasons have I seen, 

E'er Hince I felt this union I 
6 I prais'd the Lord from day to day. 
And went from house to house to pray; 
And if I met one by the way 
I'd always find something lio say 

About this heavenly union. 

HYMN 39. 

1 riOME, sinners, to Jesus, no longer delay, 
\J A free, full salvation is offer'd to-day: 
Arise, ye dead spirits, awake from your oxeam. 
Believe, and the light and the glory shall stxeam. 

2 The world will oppoNse yon, and Satan will rage^ 
To hinder your coming the^ both will engage ; 
The *• Lion of Juda " will break every chafii. 
And give you the victory again and again. 

9 Though rough be your passage and troubles urim. 
There are mansions of glory prepar'd in the aUei ; 
A crown and a kingdom yon shortly may rkiw. 
The laurels of vicf^ are waiting for jrou. 

4 When in death's shady valley Christ calls yoo to tnad* 
A halo of glorv around yon iie*ll shed. 
His presence shall cheer you as feebly yon pmy, 
And angels to glory shall bear you away. 

HTMK40. 
1 rfOME, tis the hour of prayer, 
\j And mercy lighka the flk\«a; 
And on the balmy air, 
IM&ODffl of prtiae ixIm. 
Oofiie. 



We jom our living fStd 
BTHofr^r, . ^^'"'^ ««°ie, come. 

^nie,coine,oome. 
la a fbii .Jizr? *o.>n«, to alL 



HTMN BOOK. 29 

Health this foantain will x«0toi«^ 
He that drinks shall thirst no aiore. 

4 Drink, each sonl, and live fbr ever; 

*Ti8 a heart-renewinff flood : 
Gk)d is faithful— he will never 

Break bis covenant in blood, 
Bign'd when our Redeemer died, 
Seal'd when he was glorified. 

HYMN 42. 

1 /^OME, ye sinners, blind and needj, 
\J Weak and wounded, sick and aan, 
Jesus read;ir stands to sare yon. 
Trust in him and doubt no more. 

CHOBUS. 

Turn to the Lord, and seek salvHtioilf 
Bound the praise of Jesa's name; 
Olor}', honour, and salvation, 
Christ the Lord is come to reign. 

2 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream; 

All the fitness he requires, 

Is to feel your need of him. kc 

3 Come ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruis'a and mangl'd by ihe fiedl. 
If you tarry till you're better. 

You will never come at alL fcc. 

4 Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo ! your Saviour prostrate lies ; 
On the bloody tree behold him. 
Hear him cry before he dies. ko, 

5 Lo ! th* incarnate God ascended. 
Pleads the merits of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture fireely. 

Let no other trust intrude. fto. 

6 Saints and angels, join'd in oonoert. 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name. fro. 

HYior4a. 

"pLUGHTEn of Zion, awake fcom^ tu /i O D tm, 

fAwMke! for thy foes »haXl o^ppoit WA«oT»wt%- 



< Btronff were tb v foes, bat tbe arm tbat subdued then 
And scattered their leaions, was mightier fiur; 
Vain were their steeds, tor the scourffe that pursued 
O'ertook and destroyed all their chariots ot war. 
iMughter of Zion, fto. 

I Daughter of Zion, the power that hath 8av*d the& 
Extoird with the harp and the timbrel should be ; 
Shout, for tiM foe is deraroyed that enslaved thee. 
The oiq;>reaBor is vanquisned, and Zion is ficee. 
Daughter of Zion, &c. 

HTMN 44. 

1 TVIKBOT me in thy way, O Lord ! 
U And guide me in the race; 
That I mav iised upon thy word. 
And daily grow m grace. 

a Hay wisdom shine upon my path. 
And fill my soul with ligbt; 
Teaeh me to walk by living ftith. 
And act as in thy sight. 

8 May hope my steadfast anchor prove 
In every tryinit hour ; 



BTlOr BOOK. 31 

a I want that preoioas gift of fiuth 
By which Gk>d*8 chudien live. 
The iaith that saves from sin and dflith. 
And which tis thine to giv*. 

3 I want to see Gk>d's only Son 

Expiring on the tree. 
And hear him say, ** Bepentant one. 
My blood was shed for thee.** 

4 I want to hear the Father's voice 

Command my soul to rise 
Above its sorrows, and rejoice 
In Clirist, its sacrifice. 

HTMlf 4«. 

1 T^ABBWELL, &rewell, ftre you well, 
J? My friends, I most be gone, 
I have no home nor stay with yon ; 

I take my staff and travel on. 
Till I a better world shall view. 
CH0BV8.— Farewell, feurewell, fare yoa well. 
My loving friends, fiurewell. 
a Farewell, fiurewell, fare yon well, 
My friends, time rolls along, 
Kor waits for mortals* cares nor bliss ; 

I must leave now and travel on. 
Till I arrive where Jesus is. fto. 

9 Farewell, fiurewell, flue yoa well. 
Old soldiers of the cross, 
You've struggl'd long and hard for heav^. 

You've counted all things else but loss ; 
Fight on, the crown will soon be giv'n. 
Ohobub.— Fight on, fight on, flflhi on, 
Thd crown will soon oe giv^. 

4 Farewell, &rewell, fare you well. 

Ye youthflil sons of GkkI, 
Sore conflicts may remain for you. 

Yet dauntless keep the heav'nly road. 
Till Osnaan's happy land you view. ftck 

5 Farewell, fkrewell, ftre yon well. 

Poor, careless sinners too. 
It grieves my soul to leave vou here^ 

Btemal vengeance waits for jroa; 
O turn 1 and find MAynJdaiiTintt. 

And fknd «etlv«dA«ii.Tv«tt. 



^j »vy ciiuiess DlisSy 
Then you cannot fare amiss. 

8 Fare ye well ! the Lord's elect, 
Trials you must all expect. 
Prom ihe world, the flesh and h< 
But the faithful shall fare well. 

4 You who taste a Saviour's love. 
Feel his drawings from above, 
Still through fiuth in Christ exce 
And you'U Anally £Eire well. 

6 When a few more storms are o'er, 
We shall meet to part no more,— 
Meet with Jesus Christ to dwell. 
In a world where all fare well. 

HYMN 48. 

1 TllTHSB, behold thy Son, 

J; Whb suffer'd, bled, and died, 
Hearken to his expiring groan. 
And draw me to his sicto. 

2 Theve shall my soul be blest, 

There leA me ever dwell : 

Hf^ w- /^ »-' ' 



BrMir BOOK. 3d 

A few from every land 

At first to Salem came. 
And BdW the wonders of thy handf 

And saw the tongues of fame. 

2 Yet still we wait the end, 

The coming of our Lord ; 
The full accomplishment attend. 

Of thy prophetic word. 
Thy promise deeper lies 

ixi unexhausted grace; 
And new-discover'd worlds arise 

To sing the Saviour's praise. 

3 Belov'd for Jesu's sake, 

By him redeemed of old. 
All nations must come in and make 

One undivided fold. 
While gather'd in by thee, 

And perfected in one. 
They shall at once thy glory see 

In thy exalted Son. 

HYMN 60. 

1 "I7ATHER of earth and heaven, 
J; Whose arm upholds creation ! 
To thee we raise our voice in praise, 

And bend in adoration. 
Wepraise the power that made us. 

We praise the love that blesses ; 
While every day that rolls away 

Thy goodness, Lord, confesses. 

2 Though trial and affliction 

May cast their dark shades o'er us. 
Thy h)ve doth throw a heavenly glow 

Of light on all before us. 
Thy love has smil'd from heaven. 

To cheer our path of sadness. 
And light the way through earth's dull day 

To realms of endless guidness. 

8 And when death's final summons 

From earth's last scenes shall move us. 
From friends, from foes, from joys, from woes, 

From all that know and love us ;— 
O then let hope attend us I 

Thy fiiith to us be givQKk\ 
That we may rise aboyeUiA €k^ 

And fling thy praise inYieavcsa. .^ 



"»y Will be done on earth. 
HYMK 52. 

Throngh unbeliSf ? fT* ^"^ ' 



HYMN BOOK. 35 

CHOBUB. 

Here, in the body pent, 

Absent from him I roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch mj' moving tent 

A day's march nearer home. 

2 My Father's house on high, 

Home of mj^ soul, how near 
At times, to faith's far seeing e3'e 
Thy golden gates appear I 

Here, &0. 

3 Ah ! then my spirit fiiints 

To reach tne land I love,— 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

Here,&c. 

4 ** For ever with the Lord !** 

Father, this is thy will, 
The promise of that faithftil word. 
Thou wilt to me fulfil. 

Here,&c. 

HYMN 54. 

1 "POUNTAIN of mercy, God of love, 
J; How rich thy bounties are ; 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

a The spring's sweet influence. Lord, was thine; 
The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st the summers sun to shine. 
The mild, refreshing dew. 

8 These various mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love. 
And plenty fills the plain. 

4 We own and bless thy ffracious sway. 
Thy hand all nature Bails; 
Seed time nor harvest, night nor day. 
Bummer nor winter, fails. 

HYMN 56. 

1 T1B0M the cross, upUftad U|A:Lt 
X WherettieBavi(mtde\nD^^\o^\«% 
What melodioas sounds 1 unx^ 
Bursting on my T&viB'taL^d ««*, ^ 



Is with xioheHt dainties im.ua vt , 
To thy fiither's hoeom i««st, 
Yet aigtixi a child oonfiMt, 
Never more with sinners roam ; 
Gome and welcome,— einner, come. 

4 Boon the day of life shall end: 
Lo I be comes, thy Saviour— ]mead. 
Safe thy spirit to convey. 
To the realms of endless day, 
Up to his eternal tlirone ; — 
Gome and welcome,— sinner, come. 

BTKS 66, 

I "VSBOU. Greenland's icy monntains, 
T Vroaa India's coral strand. 
Where AMc's sonny fountains 

BoU down their golden sand ; 
From many an anaent river. 

From many a balmy plain, 
Thev call us to deliver 

Tneir land from error's chain. 

— " 1,,^ Bouls are lighted 



HYMN BOOK. 

Till. o*er our ransomed nature, 
Tne Lamb for sinners slain, 

Bedeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss return to reign. 

HYMN 67. 

LAD we hear, from day to day, 
What the Lord is doing, 
How the G-08i)cl wins its way, 
Sinners' hearts subduing. 

CHORUS. 



^G 



Blow ye the trumpet, blow j 
Ohnst will own your labours. 

When you sing ana preach and pray. 
And live as true believers. 

3 What a fflorious work is his. 

Work Tor ever lasting, 

Every other work but this 

Fading is and wasting. 

Blow yo, &o. 

3 While the judgments of the Lord 

Heaven and earth are shaking, 
Bous'd from slumbers by his word. 
Thousands are awaking. 

Blow ye, &c. 

4 Swiftly flies the joyiiil sound. 

Heavenly truth declaring. 
To a guilty world around 
News of pardon bearing. 

Blow ye, &c. 

HYMN 68. 

1 ffW'RY, ^lory, everlasting, 

\J Be to him who bore the cross t 
Who redeem'd our souls by tasting 

Death, and death deserved by us : 
Spread his glory. 

Who redeemed his people thus. 

2 His is love : tis love unbounded. 

Without measure, without end : 
Human thought is here ooufi»and«A.\ 
Tis too va^ to QoixiVNib«DA^\ 

Praise the ^v\o\a\ . ^^ 
ICagnify the ^Vnii«^a'&TS«cA\ 



While angels Ml before Him who all our aorroi 
Let saints cry evermore. 

Worthy the Lamb. 
i All who sorround the throne Him Lord and Sai 
Praising his name. 
Te ransom'd souls, r^joioe. And glory in your cl 
Shouting with heart and voice. 
Worthy the Lamb. 
S What though we change the place, Our songs be 
Shall be the same : 
There we to Christ our King Worthier praise sh 
And through an ages sing, 
Worthy the Lamb. 

HYMK«0. 

ILOBY to thee, my God. this night, 
Jl For all the blessings of the light : 
Ke^ me, O keep me. King of kingss 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 
8 Foi»ve me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 



'Q^: 



ino 



HTBCI BOOK. 31 

6 Let my blest Guardian, while I sleep, 
His watchful station near me keep ; 
My heart with love celestial fill. 
And guard me from th* approacn of ill. 

7 Lord, let my soul for ever share 
The bliss or thy paternal care : 
Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven aboTe, 
To see thy face and sing thy love. 

8 Praise G-od, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy G-hoet. 

HYMN 61. 

lOD of our salvation, hear us ; 
X Bless, Oh bless us, ere we go ; 
When we join the world, be near us, 
Lest we cold and careless grow. 
Saviour, keep us — keep us safe firom every fbe. 

2 As our steps are drawing nearer 
To our best and lasting home, 
May our view of heaven grow clearer; 
Hope more bright of joys to come; 
And when dymg, may thy presence cheer the gloom. 

HTMlTfB. 

O when the morning shineth, go when the noon ia bright 
_. Go when the eve declineth, go in the hiwh of night; 
Go with pure mind and fiseling, cast every fear awaj ; 
And in thy chamber kneeling, do thou in aeotet pray. 

9 Bemember all who love thee, all who are Iov*d by thee ; 
Pray too for those that hate thee, if any such there be : 
TlMn for thyself, in meekness, a blessing hnmblv claim. 
And link with each petition thy great &deemers name. 

8 But if *tis e*er denied thee in solitude to prav. 
Should holy thoughts oome o'er thee when fiieads •nrroumf 

thy way. 
B*en then in silent breathing, the spirit raised above, 
Will reach the throne of glory, of mercy, truth, and love. 

4 When e'er thou pin'st in sadness, before God's footstool lUL 
Bemember in thv gladness his lov« ^bA 9s««>Quub^^. 
O I not a Joy or blessing witU tkua "v* caaa. coosmftx 
The grace that has been «lv*ii ii» V> v»* ^«* *"** ^^ 
pnym. 



'Q 



still we are gu»xv.w^ . 

By thy incessant bounty fed. 

By thy mierring connsel led. 

8 With ffrateail hearts the past we own ; 
The rature, all to us unknown. 
We to thy guardian care commend, 
Who art our Maker, Father, Friend. 

HYMN 64. 

I nKEAT Jehovah, Qod Almighty, 
U 0-od supreme, in persons three! 
All creation sjpeaks thy greatness, 

Heavoi and earth are rail of thee I 
Angels cannot sound the def^is of Deity. 

9 Didst thou not, in the beginning. 

Speak ten thousand worlds from nought? 
Sure thy power can find no limits I 

Matdnlets works thy hands have wrought, 
Wffik^ wonders fta above all human thought 

9 Vow m pndae thee for creation. 
Thanks and p.-aise to thee belong 1 
But the precious gift of Jesus 
""' ' — --'la A nobler song; 



HTMN BOOK. 

2 Bv gospel truth, so often heard, 
Tnrough conscience by the Spirit stir^d 
In many a pase of thv blest word, 
Saviour, thou caliest me, 

8 Storms may arise and skies be dark. 
Others are safe within the ark, 
My Lord, I now with thee embark, 
For thou hast called me. 

4 And O, my Saviour, let thy love 
All sintiil doubts and fears remove. 
And may I now thy fulness prove. 
Since thou hast called me. 



HYMN 66. 

1 TTAIL, sweetest, dearest tie that binds 
JX Our glowing hearts in one ! 
Hail, sacred hope that tunes our minds 
To harmony divine ! 

CH0BU8. 

It is the hope, the blissful hope, 
Which Jesu's grace has given,— 

The hope, when davs and years are past, 
We ail tshall meet in heaven. 

9 What, though the northern wintry blast 
May howl around our cot; 
Wha£, though beneath an eastern son 
Be cast our distant lot ; 

Yet still we share the blissful hope, A» 

3 From Burmah's shore, from Afric's strand, 

From India's burning plain. 
From Europe and Columbia's land, 
We hope to meet again. 
It is the hope, &c. 

4 No lingering look, no parting sigh. 

Our niture meeting knows ; 
There friendship beams ft^m every eye, 
And bliss immortal glows. 

O sacred hope! O glorious hope! &e. 



41 



'E 



HYMN «1. 

ALLELXTJAHl ikAaoI t£kaAMk« 
Which the oboln rticw^ VW^fi»«N 



\jt a griefless day is nigb. 
8 Halleluiah ! though our dwellin 
Here ^mid Eedar's tents is foui 
Let our voices, gladl}' swelling, 
Echo back to heaven the sound 

Till the anthem 
Boll the universe around. 
4 Hallelujah ! realms of glory ! 
Ye shall hear our higher strain 
When we sing redemption's story 
Where redemption's Author rei| 

Free from sins. 
And fears, and pains. 

HYMN 68. 

1 TTAPPY the souls that first believ'd, 
XI To Jesus and each other deav'd ; 
Join'd b^ the unction from above. 

In mystic fellowship of love. 

2 Meek, simple followers of the Lamb I 
Th^ lived, and spake, and thought the 
Ana joyfully conspired to raise 
Their ceaseless sacrifiw «<" ««—•— 



HTMK BOOK. 43 

6 After my lowly Lord to go. 
And wait upon his saints below ; 
Bnjoy the ffrace to angels given. 
And serve the royal heirs of heaven. 

HYMN 69. 

1 TTARE ! how the gosiMl trumpet sonnds, 
XL Through all the earth the echo bounds; 
And Jesus, by redeeming blood. 

Is bringing smners back to Ood, 
And safely guides them by his word, 
To endless day. 

2 Hail, all-victorious, conquering Lord ! 
Be thou by all thy works ador^ ; 
Who gave thyself our souls to save, 
Who snatch'a us from the gaping grave; 

May we through thee salvation have 
In endless day. 

8 Fight on, ye conquering souls, fight on. 
And when the battle you have won. 
Then palms of victory you shall we«r. 
And in his kingdom nave a share. 
And crowns of gloiy ever wear, 

In endless day. 

4 There we shall in sweet diorus join, 
And saints and angels all combine 
To sing of Christ's redeeming love. 
When rolling yean shall cease to move^ 
And this snail be our theme above. 

In endless day. 

HYMK70. 

1 TTABK I listen to the trumpeters, 
XL They sound for volunteers; 
On Zion^s bright and flow'ry mount. 

Behold the officers ! 
Their hones white, their garments bright, 

With crown and bow they stand 
Bnlisting soldien for their King^ 

To march for Canaan's land. 

8 The armies now are on parade, 
How martial they wgeaxX 
All 'dressed and axm^dm.xmMorcn^ 
They look likd mm Qit ^«x. 



Th* oonouering Son of tHxl : 
And maitm with us to Canaan^s land, 
'Oro88 Jordan's swelling flood. 

HTMN 71. 

1 TTABE ! 'tis the watchman'i cry; 
XL Wake, brethren, waket 
Jeeos, our Lord, is nigh ; 

Wuce, bretliren, wake! 
Bleep is for sons of night. 
Ye are children of the light, 
Yours is the fflory briffht; 

Wake, bretnren, yrt&e ! 

2 Call to each wakening band. 

Watch, brethren, watch I 
Clear is our Lord's command. 

Watch, brethren, watch 1 
Be ye as men that wait 
Always at the Master's c 
E'en though he tarry 1m , 

Watch, brethren, watch 1 
9 Heed we the steward's call, 
__Work, brethren, work I 

1 Annnorh for all ! 



HTllK BOOK. 45 



6 Now sounds the final chord» 
Praise, brethren, praise I 
Thrice holy is oui' Lard ! 

Praise, brethren, praise ! 
What more befits the tongues 
Soon to lead the angels* songs, 
"While heav'n the note prolongs? 
Praise, brethren, praise ! 

HYMN 72. 

ASTE again, ye dajs of grace, 
ibl€ ' 



*H 



When assembled m one place, 
Signs and wonders mark*d the hour! 
All were filVd and spoke with power ; 
Hands uplifted, eyes o'erflow^d. 
Hearts enlarged, self destroy'd I 
All things common, now well prove, 
Ii6t our common stock be lo\'e. 

CHORUS. 

Jems now his work revives. 
Now his quickening Spirit strives, 
O I let preachers, people— all. 
Listen to the glorious call 1 
Join the simple, lively throng. 
Catch the fire, and swell the song, 
Heart in heart, and hand in hand. 
Spread the life through all the land. 
2 O, that we may now prevail ! 
Act the faith that cannot fail I 
Bise and pull the blessing down ! 
Seize the kingdom for our own ! 
Fire our hearts with holy zeal. 
Glowing still for Zion's weal ; 
Heaven opens, blessings pour, 
Glory crowns the present hour I 
Jesus now, &c. 

HYMN 78. 

aASTEN, poor sinner, to Calvary's station, 
The dying Redeemer, O haste to adore: 
h) see him accomplish the work of salvation* 
His body all mangled and bathed in gore. 

^That voice do I hear ?— Tis the Savioxn t\ttSu ^:A«^ 
** Come see, if there ever -waa Honow V^ub ToicNer** 
yeaerted and tortured Bmmanue\ dieA", 
O bastB to adore him— the ft«vVouc d\NVn». 



J .M..va.i<iun; nail, i 

5 *' Thou shalt live," he exclaimed, as hi 

** My life-draining wounds now fori 

*' It is finished " — ^the gracious assuran 

To his cross, as my nope and my ret 

6 Bedeemer and Friend, ever tender and 

Permit me to call Thee with certaint 

Then triumphant I'll bid life's vain pie 

While I rest on thy bosom, m3' Savic 

HYMN 74. 

1 TTA8T thou just begun to pra: 
XL Never give up ; 

Press along the heavenl^r way. 

Never give up ; 
Thoutfh an edict may be passed. 
And Oiou be to lions cast, 
Hold thou thy profession ikst. 

Never give up. 

S If affliction be thy lot. 

Never give up; 
If distress assail t.hv A/>r 



HYMN BOOK. 47 

4 Follow those who've gone before, 

Never ffive up ; 
Who have reached the deathless shore, 

Never give up ; 
From their lofty seats on high. 
Far beyond the starry sky, 
With united voice they cry, 

Never give up. 

HYMN 75. 

1 TTAVE yovL not succeeded yet? 
H Trj', try again; 
Mercy's dour is open set, 

Try, ixy again ; 
Yours is not a single case. 
Others have the same to lace; 
All your trust on Jesus place. 

Try, try again. 

2 Sometliing, surely lurks within. 

Try, try a^n ; 
Some beloved, besetting sin. 

Try, try agam ; 
Give up every plea beside — 
'* I am lost but Christ has died ; " 
Then you'll feel the blood applied, 

Trj', try again. 
8 Do you say, " I've tried before ? " 

Try, tr>' again ; 
Never give the conflict o'er, 

Trj', try again ; 
We have felt as bad as you. 
But Jehovah brought us through. 
He will do the same to you; 

Trj', try again. 
4 Do you sav, ** I've tried in vain," 

Trj% try again ; 
** As I was I still remain," 

Try, try again ; 
Enow the darkest part of night. 
Is before the dawn of light ; 
Wrestle on— you're going right, 

Txy, try again. 

HYMN 76. 

?JB could not be hid"— foT tY» tAxav«s N»««^V|Ma** 
Behind him to weep aJt \3aft'e\»xSa«J% V»*^ 



-. -^ ._w ...o... w» mo ((CUItlOUt, 

What virtue there issued from him wl 

4 " He could not be hid "—for the wido^ 
Would point to her son, now restored 
Would say twas his love, his oompassi 
Gave back that lost son to a mother's e 

6 " He could not be hid "—for the multii 
Would tell twas his bounty procured 1 
No hand could have multiplied food se 
But his who provided the manna of ol< 

6 **He could not be hid "—for hark I harl 
.J. Hosanna 1 hosanna ! the children cry oi 

% And O happy for us, though some wou 

'\ That Jesus the Saviour can never be hi< 

I HYBiN 77. 

I 1 TTOW beauteous are their ft 

t n Who stand on Zion's hill 

£' Who bring salvation on their 

I And words of peace reveal I 

I 2 How charming is their voice, 

\ How sweet the tidings are 1 

* Zion, behold thy Saviour kin] 



IIVMN BOOK. 4* 

3 The Lord makes bare his arm, 
Through all the earth abroad; 
Let ev'ry nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their Qod. 

HYMN 78. 

1 TTOW fine has the day been ! How brifllit was the snnl 
1± How lovely and joyful the course that he run I 
Though he rose in a mut when his race he begun, 

And there followed some droppings of rain. 
But now the fair traveller has come to the west, 
His ra^ are f^U gold, and his beauties are best. 
He pamts the sky gay as he sinks to his rest. 

And foretells a bright rising again. 

2 Such is the Christian, when his coarse he begins : 
Like the sun in a mist, while he mourns for his sins. 
He melts into tears ; then he breaks out and ahines. 

And travels his heavenly way : 
But when he comes nearer to finish his race, 
Like a fine setting sun, he grows richer in grace, 
And gives a sure hope, at the end of his days. 

Of rising in brighter array. 

HYMN 79. 

1 TTOW happy are we, who in Jesus a^ree, 
Jl To expect his return from above; 

We sit under his vine, and delightfully join 
In the praise of his excellent love. 

2 How pleasant and sweec, in his name when we meet. 

Is his fruit to our spiritual taste ; 
We are banqu^ing here on angelical cheer. 
And the joys that eternally last. 

8 Invited by him, we drink of the stream 
Ever flowing in bliss from the throne ; 
Who in Jesus believe, we the Spirit receive 
That proceeds from the Father and Son. 

4 The unspeakable grsu» he obtained for our race. 

And the spirit of faith he imparts ; 
Tlien, then we conceive how in heaven they live. 
By the kingdom of God in our hearts. 

5 True believers have seen the Saviour of mexi^ 

As his head he on Calvary bo^*A*, 
Wenball ««e him aaain, 'w\tt(ii,'w\\Jki «^\Ye»^»A^fi^^^s«aa^^ 
Se descends on the luminouB c^ow^ 



In sweet raptuxes ot neavcut ^ . 

HYM29 80. 

1 TJOW long shall Zion languish? 
XL Thou God of truth and lovo, 
Believe our mental anguish. 
And bid the Spirit move. 

a He moved upon the waters, 

Dry bones have felt his power ; 
Let Adam's sons and daughters 
His presence feel this hour. 

8 Lo ! hear Jehovah saying 
Unto the praying few, 
** Ye two or three agreeing. 
The promise is to you." 

4 Then let us plead the promise ; 
The Lord Most High will hear. 
And send us a revival 
In answer to our prayer. 

K To save he still is i 

T we doubt? 



HYMN BOOK. 51 

CHOBUS. 

Come, Saviour, and hallow my soul. 

And bind my affections to tnee. 
My every passion control, 

And make me eternally free. 

2 Thy will is the treasure I seek, 
For thou art as faithful as strong; 
Then let me obedient and meek 
Bepose myself all the day long. 

Come, Saviour, &c. 
8 Though spirit and faculties fail, 

finish what love has beffun ; 
Forgive what is sinful and frail. 

And dwell in the soul thou hast won. 
Come, Saviour, fto. 
4 O jfirlory,— in which I am lost I 

Too deep for the plummet of thought. 
On an ocean of Deity toss'd, 

1 am swallowed,— I sink into nought. 

Come, Saviour, sc. 

HYMN 82. 

1 Trow precious is the book divine, 
11 By mspiration given ! 

Bright aa a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy il still imparts. 

And quells our rising fears. 
8 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 

Ofan eternal day. 

HYMN 83. 

HOW prone are professors to rest on their lees. 
To study theii- profit, their pleasure and ease; 
Though GkNd says. Arise and escape for your liie. 
And took not behind you—" Eemember Lot's wife I " 
Awake from your slumber, the caution. tec^j»^\ 
*Tl8 Jesus that warns you, tY» mesi»si^\»\\«s«^\ 
Whne dtmgen are pending, escn.^ ^^I^K^SXi^n'' 
lad look not behind yoTi~"B«nwflDoW»*^**^^^^ 



.. ...w T^ajo ui religion true pleasures alTord, 
No pleasures can equal the jo3's of the Lord ; 
Forsake then the world, and escape for your life. 
And look not behind you—" Bemember L jfs wifi 

6 But, if you determine the call to refuse, 
And venUire the way of destruction to choose. 
For hell you will part with the blessings of life, 
And then, if not now, ** you'll remember Lot's wif< 

HYMN 84. 

HOW sweet, how heart-cheering the news that we ! 
The Saviour's inviting the world to draw near : 
Hark, the welcome, welcwme, welcome sound, 

Look, lo<tk unto me : 
Dome, sinner, this moment, there's mercy for thee. 

3ome now, guilty sinner, since mercy is free; 

) tarry no longer, to Cah'ary flee ; 

Vhile the streaming, streaming, streaming blood, 

Flows fvetih. from his side; 
^reclaiming salvation ;— for Jesus has died 1 

e mourners in Zion, confide in the blood; 
he pronoise rely on ; your Saviour is O^vi • 



HYM>' BOOK. 53 

6 Ye saints of tiie Saviour, vhose home is above, 
Bejoice in his ikvour, triumph in his love : 
Tell the joyftil, joyful, joyful news. 

You're wash'd m his blood. 
And marching for Canaan, to reign with omr Gk>d. 

7 The day is fast dawning, when Christ will def<cend ; 
Ten thousand bright angels with him will attend, 
While the mighty, mi^htj', mighty trump 

Bounds — Saints, saints arise, 
In clouds of bright glory we'll soar to the skies. 

HYMN 85. 

1 TTO W sweet to me the hour of praj'^'r, 
XL When Christian spirits blend. 
When, from the blazing altars round. 
The holy flames ascend ! 

O, I love the hour of pray*r, &o. 

9 With earnest cries, and teara and sighs, 
I bow before the throne. 
And with the Father humbly plead 
The merits of the Son. 

O, I love, &c. 

3 The hour of pray 'r disperses gloom. 

And chases fears away; 
It snaps the fetters of the mind. 
And turns m}' night to day. 

O, I love. See. 

4 Sweet hour of prayer, delightful hour! 

I hail thy blest return ; 
For more and more of heavenly grace 
My heart doth pant and bum. 
O, I love, &c. 

5 Cry out and shout, ye saints of God ; 

Ye mourners, diy your tears ; 
Sinners, it is the hour of pray'r, 
Jehovah, Jesus hears. 

O, I love, &c. 



'E 



HYMN 86. 

OW tedious and tasteless the hours 
When Jesus no longer I «(a\ 
wee* prospects, sweet birda, and fPw«*.*kRPw«i% 
Have all losb their B^weeftawnNrVl^TOfe. 



I ibould, were ne aiwavs uitut mgu. 
Have nothing to wisn or to fear : 

Ko mortal so happy as I ; 
My summer would last all tiie 3rear. 

8 Content with beholding his fiuse. 

My all to his pleasure resign'd, 
Ko changes of season or place 

Would make any change in my min 
While blest with a sense of his love, 

A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 

If Jesus would dwell with me there 

4 Dear Lord I if indeed I am thine, 

If thou art my joy and my song. 
Bay, why do I languish and pine, 

Why, why are my winters so long ? 
O, drive these dark clouds from the si 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore; 
Or take me to see thee on high, 

Where darkness and storms are no i 



HYMN 87. 



HYMlt BOOK. 55 

8 Be thou my joy, be thou my dread ; 

In battle cover thou my head : 

Nor earth nor hell I then shall fear ; 
I then shall turn my steady fiuse,— 
Want, pain defy,— enjoy disgraoe,^ 

Glory in dissolution near. 

4 My will be swallowed up in thee; 

Liffht in thy light still may I see, 

Beholdinff thee with open fiace; 

Gall'd the fiill power of faith to prove. 

Let all my hallow'd heart be love, 

And all my spotless life be praise. 



HYMN 88. 

1 T AM a pilgrim going home 
J. To my blest house above ; 
Across lone deserts wild I roam. 

Its endless joys to prove. 

CHORUS. 

In heaven, bright heaven, 

Sweet heaven of rest ; 
May we all arrive there, 
Ita ff lories to share. 

Through Jesus, eternally blest. 

2 Faith elevates her pinions strong, 

Hope soars to that abode ; 
Love emulates the seraph's song. 
And sighs for more of God. 

In heaven, &c. 

3 The tree of life its fragrance spreads, 

And every breeze is balm ; 
There dyin^ love its glory sheds, 
'Mid wavmg wreaths of palm. 
In heaven, ko. 

A Lo I there the weary spirit rests, 
There pangs are telt no more: 
Vnr sin the ransom'd aoul uKAnito^ 
On tliAt thrice peaoe&il AiofM. 



-IMS 8»- _, 

icy ; ^^<»*^S" mercy » fr^- ^ 
2 labour, tV^e jo^^^ttend roe. 



HTMir BOOK. 

The knowledge and glory of God fiur extending. 
Idke waves of the ocean, shall sfnead tar and wide. 
Pd be a missionary; thousands attoiding 
Will flock unto him who tor sinners hatn died. 

HYMN 91. 

1 TT in this world of pain and woe 
X So much of God is known, 
What must it be his face to see. 

And stand before his tlirone? 

2 If by his hand so many gifts 

Are here so freely given. 
What may we not expect to sliare 
At God^s right hand in heaven ? 

8 If sounds sublime delight us so. 
How will our joy increase. 
When tho full choir united sing, 
And never, never cease ? 

4 There is no want of anything 
On that celestial shore. 
Where sin and sorrow, night and death. 
Are felt and known no more. 

6 Cheer'd bv this hope I bid adieu 
To all toe joys below, 
And seek my rest before God's throne. 
Whence lasting pleasures flow. 

HtMK92. 

t T HEABD my great Redeemer say, 
1 Gome unto me and rest ; 
Iav down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast. 
I came to Jesus as I was. 

Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
I found in him a resting-place. 

And he has made me glad. 

3 I heard my great Redeemer say. 

Behold, 1 neely mve 
The living water ; thirsty one, 

Btoop down, and drink, and livSi 
I came to Jeaus. and I drank 

Of that lifb-giving ftbcoBox; ^^. 

My tiiint wss queaoVd^iDQr ttcraQi'MfVr^^ 
And now I Uve inl[dm.. 
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HYMN 98. 

1 1 *Mglad I ever saw the day 
i Wnen first we met to sing and 
I*ve glory, glory in my floul, 
Which makes me praise my Lore 

CHOBirs. 

Christ teaches me to watch and p 
And live rejoicing every day ; 
Happy day! happy day I 
When Jesus washed my sins awa; 

3 I hope to praise him when I diei 

And shout salvation as I fly ; 

Sing glory, glor3% through the ai 

Ana meet my Esther's oEildren t 

Ohrist teaehea, 

8 A few more rising suns at most 

Will land me on lair Oanaan's oo 

Gome on, my friends, let's mend 

For we shall see Ohrist face to ft/i 

He teaches, fto 



HYMM iiOOK. 59 

2 I will tell vou what induced me 
For the oetter land to start; 
Twas the Saviour's loving-lcindnewi 
Overcame and won my neart. 
I love Jesus, &o. 

8 When I first oommenc'd my jonniex. 
Many thought my efforts vain ; 
But they all are much mistaken,-— 
In the way I still remain. 

I love Jesus, &o. 

4 I'm a wonder unto many, 

God alone the change hath wrought ; 
Here I raise my Ebenezer, 
Hither by Ghod's help I'm brought, 
I love Jesus. &o. 

6 Soon to Jordan's swelling river 
I and all mankind must come; 
May each soul enjoy salvation, 
l^U by Christ we're welcomed home. 
I love Jesus, kc 

HYMisrw. 

1 JNACTION awayl begone all delay I 
L The season of conflidb is come. 

The summons is given, the Lord calls from heav'n, 
Let no man now tarry at home. 

2 But, should we decline his standard to join. 

Our slackness will meet its reward ; 
A woe they will find, who tarry beliind, 
Nor go n> the help of the Lord. 

8 Then cast off delay, to arms and away! 
To arms,— tis the Lord gives the word : 
Away to the field, with sword and with inleld, 
Away to the help of the Lord ! 

4 The Lord, in his might, is gone to the iiffhft. 
And, if we should shrink from the toil. 
The woric will be done,— the day will be won,— 
But others will gather the spoil. 



'Fi 



HTMl<r96. 

&&ep sobmisrion. to Vb^ yfS\^ 
. But resting on thy pcomin ^'' 
"AMk and il shall be i^^vm V 



J 



And leave to thee the rest 

8 We long to feel the heavenh 

In our own hearts, that it n 

in living streams around ; 

^at we may each his love i 

WJo calls and claims us as ] 

Once lost, whom Jesus foi 

Which ceaseless bums for Z: 
Thy Spirit richly given: 

To magnify the great I Am, 
Till crown'd by Christ in I 

HYMN 97. 

* I^rS!?'" ^Jfifief to my Ood I'll r« 
k^i^J^yJ'^F^ ^ o'CTWhelm'd w3 
J^ the ends of the earth to Sm wi 
"Lead me to the Bock thiS Sw^, 

* T?dS~ S"' ™y ^*^» ^^'ne* in like a f 
i rl'^L^. ^? Saviour who for m« di 




HYMN BOOK. 



HYMN 98. 



1 TIT the Christian's home in glory, 
X There remains a land of risl; 
There my Saviour's gone before me^ 

To folnl my sours request. 

CHOBUS. 

There is rest for the wear>', 
There is rest for the weary, 
There is rest for the weary, 
There is rest for you. 

2 On the other side of Jordan, 

In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of life is blooming. 
There is rest for you. 

There is rest, &c. 

8 He is fitting up my mansion. 

Which eternally shall stand ; 
And m}' stay will not be transient 
In tliat holy, happ}' land. 

There is rest, &c. 

4 Ko'pain or sadness can enter. 
Grief nor woe my bosom tear ; 
But, in that celestial centre, 
I a crown of life shall wear. 

There is rest, &o. 

6 Sing a song, ye heirs of glory, 
Sound your trumpets as you go ; 
Glorious nites will open for you. 
You shall find an entrance through. 
There is rest, &o. 

HYMN 99. 

1 TN the cross of Christ I glory, 
JL Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

9 When the woee of life o'ertake tna^ 

Men deceive and foam «xmo5> 
Navesr will the cron fondtn tcAn 
Tia the souroe of peMO vnd V^^- 



atW**"*"!" Vitro AV- 



HTMN BOOK. 63 



HYMN 101. 

1 TK evil long I took delight, 
J. Unawed by shame or fear. 
Till a new object met my sight, 
And stopped my wild career. 

CHOBUS. 

Oh I the Lamb, the bleeding Lamb, 

The Lamb on Calvary, 
The Lamb that was slain, 
But liveth again. 

To interoeiae for me. 

3 I nw One hanging on a tree, 
Jn agonies and blood, 
Who fix'd his languid eyes on me, 
As near his cross I stood. 

Oh ! the Lamb, &c. 

8 Bme never till my latest breath 
Can I forget that look ; 
It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 
Oh ! the Lamb, fcc. 



4 My oonscienoe felt and owned my guilt. 
And plunged me in despair, 
I saw my sm his blood had spilt, 



And help*d to nail him there. 
Oh I the Lamb, fcc. 

6 A second look he gave, which said, 
** I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid, 
I die that thou may'st live.'' 
Oh I the Lamb, &0. 

HYMN lOa. 

9 there for the Christian a season of rest, 

Far, &r away, ¥ar, fiir away ? 
quiet npoae for each sainted breast. 

Par, fax away. Far, finr away ? 
there a land whero the righteous shall reign, 
hooae where the weary no mote «hal\ cntK^VaicGL^ 
home tree trom asffuish, from fsc^i^ «sA \x^\ei\rc^% 
Par, €tt a^«y,'e«t,ti» w*:g^ 



Par, far awav, Far, f 
O may I be of that thrice happy hand, 
Who in the presence of Jesus Rnall stand 
And bask in the bliss of that lieavenly lai 

Far, far away, Fur, t 

HYMN 103. 

1 TB thine heart by the world or its sorrows oi 

1 And despair in dark characters stamped on 

Has the future no hope for thy suffering brea 

On thy gloomy life-path no light to bestow 

3 Blest prayer is the balm that will soothe ever; 

And hurl from his hold the fell demon, des 

It will cheer to-day*s srief with the hope oft 

And a lovelier form bid this wilderness wei 

I Faithless is he, the dear friend once so cherisl 

The bosom wherein all thine own had conf 

What though the voung hope of life's momin 

And its promisihg beam mto darkneee snbB 

I Yet, mourner, forsaken and fHendless, in pra 

Bodied forth, let thy sorrows to heaven asn 

Thou Shalt find an unsneakable reoompenoe t 




HTmr BOOK. 

5 Chriei Jeans is the Lord of lords, 

He is tibe Kins of kings. 
He is the San of Bi^hteoosness, 
With healing in his wings. 

4 Christ is my meat, Christ is my drink, 
Hy med'dne, and my health, 
Hy peace, my strength, my joy, my crown, 
Hy c^ory, and my wealth. 

6 Christ is my Saviour, and my friend. 

My brother, yet my Lord j 
Hy Mead, my Hope, my Counsellor, 
Hy Advocate with GK)d. 

6 Christ is to me the fount of bliss. 
And what shall 1 him call? 
He is the first, he is the last, 
Yea, he is azx nr all. 

HYMN 105. 

1 TBSUB Christ gives the command— 
J Hence we march for Canaan's land. 
Boon to join the glorious band, 

In yon bright world of light. 

CHOBVS. 

I believe I shall be there, 
I believe I shall be there, 
I believe I shall be there. 
And walk wi^ him in white. 

3 Thooaands are already there, 
Jesu's glory now they sluire. 
Crowns of righteousness they wear. 

In yon brieht world of light, 
I believe, &c. 
8 When we reach that x>eaceful shore. 
Storms and tempests will be o'er, 
God in Christ we shall adore. 

In yon bright world of lights 
I beneve, ftc 

4 There we shall for ever dwell. 
Of the mat salvation tell ; 
Time sfiBll ne*er our joya disp«\ 

In yon bright "wortd o? v 
I tMsuere, flro. 



As the precious moi 

Cry, "Be merciful t 

2 Jesus Christ is passi 

He to thee is very n 

Kow is the accepted 

He can heal thee on 

8 Feai'est thou he will 

Art thou charged to 

Let no obstacle defea 

But more earnestly < 

4 Lo ! he stands—and < 

"What dost thou req 

Kise and tell him lOf 

Rise, he calleth thee i 

6 "Lord, I would thy i 

Oh, reveal thy love to 

. Iiet It penetrate my s 

. And my heart and llA 

6 Oh, how sweet! the t< 

Comes— it is salvation 

Jesus gives from giult 

"Paitfhathsavefthe 



HYMN BOOK. 6T~ 

3 First the dead in Christ shall rise; 

Thm we who yet remain 
Shall be caught up to the skies, 

And see our Lord again : 
We shall meet him in the air, 

And cauff ht up to heaven shall be ; 
Find, and love, and praise him there, 

To all eternity. 

3 Who can tell the happiness 

This glorious hope affords ? 
Jov unutter'd we possess 

In these reviving words : 
Hatoy while on eurth we breathe ; 

Greater bliss ordain'd to know ; 
Trampling down sin, hell, and death. 

To our home in Heaven we go. 

HYMN 108. 

1 TESUB ! I come to thee, 
cJ A sinner doom'd to die ; 



My only refuge is thv cross. 
Here at thy fbet I Ue. 



8 Can mer(^ reach my case. 

And all my sins remove ? 
Break, Oh mv God ! this heart of stone. 
And melt it by thy love. 

9 Too' long my soul has ffone 

Far mmi my God astray ; 
rve sftorted on the brin£ of hell . 
In sin's delusive way. 

4 But, Lord ! my heart is fix'd, 
ril look to thee alone ; 
Break off the chains of sin and deaths 
And bind me to thy throne. 

6 Thy blood can cleanse my heart. 
Thy hand can wipe my tears ; 
Oh I send thy blessed Spirit down,^ 
And baniab all my fears^ 

HYMN 100. 

1 TBBU8 luKth devis'd a plaa« 
V To restore rebeHioas iattn.\ 
And liath made the 'W&y «o iJtehiv 
TTe mtfy «|1 be. bom agpAn. 



* Sinners, now his er. 
Tni'^tinvanitynoi 
AH such trusts will 
You most all be bor 

JBut to Jems come a' 
Chnst theLamb,on 
Cries, Ye must be bo 

HYMy 11 

g^^^*o leave, and foU 

Pensh. everj' fond ambi 
^i^'^e Joyed, or hopSd 
J«**»owriohismySn 
&od and Heaven lu^noi 

^SJjourfi the world despl, 

ilUman heatrta r«i,. ^iM 



BTMir BOOK. 69 

4 Hasten on from grace to glory, 
Arm*d by fiiifch and wing'd 1^ pnyer, 
Heaven*8 eternal gate's before thee. 
And thy God will meet thee there. 
Boon shall close thine eai-thly mission, 
8oon shall end thy pilgrim aays, 
Hope give place to blest fruition. 
Faith to si^t, and prayer to pndse. 

HYMN 111. 

1 TESUB, my refuge and my plea, 

O My hope, my joy, my cnangeless friend ; 
My ransom-price, my liberty, 

My strength, my light, my &ith's great end ; 
Before thy sacred cross I falU 
And find in thee my All in All. 

2 My rest in toil, my ease in pain. 

My living bread, in want my wealth ! 
My priceless pearl, in loss my gain, 
^ rhealtt 



Tlv9 vigour of my blooming healtli ; 
Iffy Priest, nc -^ - - ' **• 
The burden c 



My Priest, my Prophet, and my King, 
"" * *- 1 or each song I sing! 



8 My fount of joy, my bliss in woe. 

My shield and fortress from my fees; 
When thunders roll and tempests blow, 

My hiding-place— my calm repose ; 
In adverse scenes my portion still, 
Bejoidng in thy sovreign will. 

4 When darkness shrouds my closing eytt, 

And mortal pallor seals my brow ; 
When fiur beyond the starry skies. 

My soul hath left this world below ; 
*M id angel choirs I then will fall. 
And crown my Jesus AH in All I 

HYMN 112. 

1 TEBUB I O name divinely sweet I 
f) How cheering is the sound ! 
What joyfiil news, what heavenly p«wtr. 
In that bleat name is fbund t 

3 Our souls, polluted and condemn*d« 
In sinital fetters lay. 
Our bodjee also mucli ddgtMmOL, 
Ofain and death the pM«f. ^ 



And the glory well render to thee. 
8 Trouble the sinner, trouble the afamer, 

Show him the state he is in; 
And as thou paasest by. 
Thy precious blood apply. 

And save nim fi:om b(mdage and sin. 

3 Comfort the mourner, oomibrt the mc 
Who trembles and orfes unto thee; 

Thy saving graoe di^lay, 

Now puree nis guilt away, 

And bid mm this moment be fiee. 

4 Save the backslider, save the bMduUd« 
D o s tny unbelief in his soul ; 

May lie on thee believe. 
The witness now receive, 
And his spirit again be made whole. 
6 Bless the believer, bless the bdiever. 
Save him from in-dwelling sin ; 
Thy perfect love impoit 
To every waiting heart, 
And stamp thine own image within. 
6 Thine is the glory, thine is the gloiy. 



HYMN BOOK. 

2 I by fidth enlisted am 
In the servioe of the Lamb ; 
Preeent pay I now reoeiye. 
Peace of oonBcience he doth give. 
I his soldier, &o. 

8 What a Captain I have got ! 
Is not mine a happy lot ? 
Therefore will I take the sword, 
Fight for Jesus Christ, my Lord. 
I his soldier, &c. 

4 Let the world their forces join, 
With the powers of hell combine ; 
Greater is my King than they, 
Barely I shall win the day. 

I his soldier, &c 

6 Wicked men I will not fear ; 
Though they persecute me here. 
Though they may my body kill. 
Yet my King's on Zion's hill. 
I his soldier, &c. 

6 Brother soldiers, still light on. 
Till the vict'ry you have won ; 
The great Captain you have chose 
Never did a battle lose, 

I his soldier, kc 

HYMN 116. 

I TB8UB, the all-restoring Word, 
J My fietllen spirit's hope, 
After thy lovely likeness. Lord, 
Ah, when shall I wake up ? 

3 Ofallfhou hast in earth below. 

In heaven above to ffive. 
Give me, O Lord, thy love to know. 
In thee to walk and live. 

8 Fill me with all the Ufe of love ; 
In mystic union join 
Me to ttiyself, and let me prove 
The fi^owship divine. 

4 Open tlie intercourse between 

My longing soul and \Yi«b, 
Never to be broke oR ikQiitei 
^ aU eternity.. 
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We aumot feel If^^^^S;;-'^^ 

Sh^i'S^ '^^^ ?^'^^ a world from nauirhi 
. „^« PO'^er into our hearts inspire;*^ 
And then we in the spirit groan? * 
And then we give thee hact thy own. 
® ^ TS*u?ii!^ pleading Spirit down 
Of^u^y.^^^1^^ *^^ coming stay . 
Of all thy gifts we ask bnt one * 

T y ^ "■* ^S constant power to omv • 
Indulge us. Lord, in this T^n^^ * 
Thou canst not then denyti&e^. 

HYMN 117 
^ T^F^ **y *®"^D*8 bless, 
Th JSSJ^'K '^^» proclaim 
nK?!f^ J?^ H* «^ righteouaness 
Obtain*d through thjr gi«at name. 

2 The kingdom of our 0*1 * 

Thy Spirit now imparts ; 
The power of thy victorious blood 

Now reigns in faititftil hearts. 
' '^l!^ !^?» i!^th supply. 
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Thou art the sinner's friend^ 
To thee our pra3'ers ascend, 
TSaw to our cries attend. 

In thy appointed way. 
2 As thou art with us now. 

In thy appointed way. 
With sacred awe we bow. 

In thy appointed way: 
Check every wandering thought,! 
And let us all be taught 
To worship as we ought. 

In thy appointed way. 
8 Each wounded spirit heal. 

In thy appointed way, 
A present pardon seal, 

. In thy appointed way ; 
For us thy blood was spilt,— 
Bemove our load of guilt. 
Save now, O Lord^— thc.u wilt. 

In thy appointed way. 
4 Thy Spirit now is given. 

In thy appointed way. 
To make us meet for heaven. 

In thy appointed way 9 
The fruit of fiiiui we have. 
The peace and joy and love. 
And by obedience move, 

In tiiy appointed way. 

HYMN 119. 
1 JOIN now in praise, and sing 
O Hallelujah, Amen ; 
Praise to our heavenly King, 

Hallelujah, Amen ; 
By love and gratitude 
Still be our hearts subdu'd; 
Still be the song renew'd. 
Hallelujah, Amen. 

i Praise to the Lord Most High, 
Hallelujah, Amen ; 
Let every tongue reply, 
Hallelujah, Amen ; 
Our Pather and our Mend, 
On thee our ioys depend, 
' Tbj love will never end* 
-HdMi^jah, Ajnea. 



Hallelojah, Amen; 
Life shall not end the strain, 

Hsllelujah, Amen; 
Fmr when this life is o*er 
This dust thou wilt restoxe* 
Thy ffoodness to adore, 

Hallelujah, Amen. 



HYMN ISO. 

1 JOYFULLY, joyfully, onward we mc 
O Bound to the land of bright spirits; 
Jesus, our Saviour, in meroy says, ** Oo 
JoyiUly, jo3rfully, meet us at home." 
Soon will our pilig^image end here bel* 
Soon to the prefienoe oi God we shall | 
Then, if to Je8U8 our hearts have been 
Jo3rfully, jojrftilly, praise him in Heaii 

a Teadhers and kindred have pass'd on 1 
Waiting they watch us approaehing tl 
Binginff to cneer us while moving ala 
T«,*,ir,r {nvftillv. weloome us home. 
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HYMN 121. 

1 TU8T as thou art— without one trace 
O Of love, or joy, or savins graoe, 
Or meetnees for the heavenly place— 
O guilty sinner, come ! 

5 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be blest ? 
Tnist not the world— it gives no rest; 
Christ brings idief to hearts opprest, — 

O weary sinner, come I 

8 OcMDc; leave thy burden at his cross ; 
Oount all thy gains but empty dross ; 
His grace repays all earthly loss,— 
O needy sinner, come I 

4 To Christ now bring thy boding foaxn. 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ; 
Tis raercy^ voice salutes thine ears — 
O trembling sinner, come I 

6 The Spirit and the bride bay, come ; 
Bcnoicmg saints re-echo, come; 

Faint nc^, press on, for thee there's room» 
And Jesus bids thee come t 



HYMN 122. 

1 TUST as I am,— without one plea, 

O But that thy blood was shed for me^ 
And that thou oidd'st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come 1 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot* 
O Lamb of God, I come! 

S Just as I am, though toss'd about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within and foes without, 
O Lamb of God, I come I 

4 Just as I am— poor, wretched, blind,^ 
Sight, riches* healing of tbe nmidL^ 
Yei^ all I need, in tbee io ftni^«— 

O Lamb of €bod,l «anA\ 



Sh.i^*' us on at. thy coir 
£e™B"tem to earths ut 
Bpreod thy tnith through 

Till K«* 7^^ ^ onward 
Ke«thourfefththefoemi 

fear the piens'd to Jesus' siS 
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2 Bden't tneeces sweetly sighinxr. 
Billows kiss its strand and die 1 
Oh I the joy, the bliss of dying. 
With my Lord and Saviour nigh. 

8 Onward, bark ! the point I'm rounding, 
Saints and angels wave their hands ; 
Hear the heavenly harps resounding 
From the bright celestial bands ! 

4 Bocks and storms, no more I'll fear you, 
When on that eternal shore ; 
Shrouded in my Saviour's glory, 
Storms and wrecks will be no more. 

6 There,—** Let go the Anchor,** ridings 
In this calm and silver>' ba^' ; 
Sea-ward ftst the tide is gliding ; 
Shores in sun-light stretch away. 

6 Furl the sails,— 4he colours striking; 
I am safe within the veil ; 
O how pleasing ! how delightftd ! 
Thus to shout at last, ** All's well I ** 

HYMN 125. 

1 T BAYB thee— no, my gracious Saviour, 
1 J Thee whose blood my pardon bought ; 
Slight thy noercy, scorn thy favour, 

Irerish such a wicked thought I 

Leave thee — never ! 
Whither oould I then resort? 

2 Thou alone art my salvation. 

There is none can save but thee ; 

Thou, through thy divine oblation. 

From my guilt nast set me free. 

Leave thee— never 1 
Thou did'st deign to die for mtl 

8 Thou did'st leave thy throne in glory^— 
Left for man the realms of bliss, 
Well may angels harp the story. 
For there ne'er was love like this. 

Leave thee— never 1 
Thou ait all my happinew. 

4 1^0, upon thy love I*l\ panAm, 

Love so boundless— grace m> ts«b\ 
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^i Both tlSo^h fiSMd^In ^r 

. .,.;. Wer, one and^ir-idfei^'S"' 

• ' Am la^ f^*" "v»P«n of «fcr i 

'■'^ 1 -r «-, HYJO- 127. 

I T.BT those who mav« f,.. r-_. .. . 
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•y be to Christ the Lord, 
■bed his predons blood, 
idi hi* S]^rit and his word, 
ing lu bMk to God. 

HYMK 128. 

Zion*8 watdimen now awake, 
od taite the alarm they five : 
let them from the mouth of Oud 
it aolenm charge receive. 

ot a cause of small Import 
( paator^ care demands ; 
rnat might fill an angel's heart, 
I flllM a Saviour's hands. 

watch for sonls for which the Loitl 
. heavenly bliss foreigo ; 
Nils which most for ever live, 
Mvpiness or woe. 

the great tribunal haste, 

I aooount to render there ; 

hould'st thou strictly mark our faults, 

d, how should we appear ? 

hey who Jesus preach 

Ir own Redeemer see ; 

ratch thou dailv o'er their souls, 

t they may watch for thee. 

HYMN 129. 

F up your hearts, Immanuel's friends, 
id taste the pleasure Jesus sends! 
)thing cause 3'ou to delay, 
istan on the good old way. 

OHOBUS. 

3]!y be to Qod on high I 

I well sing hallelujah ; 

'8 glory beaming through the sky, 

L well sing halleli^ah. 

d old way, how sweet thou art, 
tone of us from thee depart; 
1*3' our actions always say, 
re nuurohlng in tYvb »xA q\^'« v^ ? 



All glory, , 

6 Then for b^ond this mortia ah 

We'll meet with those who're a 

And shout to think we've gain ( 

By marching in the good old w 

All glory. « 

HYMN 180. 

1 T OOE, ye saints, the sight is g 
Ju See the Man of Sorrows now 
From the fight retom'd victorio) 

Every knee to him shall bow : 
Crown him. crown him ; 
Crowns become the victor's brc 

2 Sinners in derision crown'd him. 

Mocking thus the Saviour's clai 
Te saints and angels, crowd aroa 

Own his title, praise his nanoe. 
Crown him, crown him ; 

Crown your Lord of matchless 

8 Hark, those bursts of acclamation 
Hark, those loud triumphant c1 
Jesus takes th« b»«».-* -*-" 
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Kow then the ceaseless shower 

Of gospd blessings send ; 
And let the soal-converting powor 

Thy ministers attend : 
On ndhiltitudes confer 

The heart-renewing love ; 
And by the joy of grace prepare 

Por fuller joys above. 

HYMN 182. 

1 T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
Xj Thou art scattering fiill and free. 
Showers the thirs^ land refreshing; 

Let some droppings fall on me, — 
Even me. 

2 Pass me not, O God, my Eather, 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 
Let thy mercj' light on me,— 
Even me. 
8 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour ; 
Let me live and dinff to thee ; 
I am longing for thy nlvour, 
While thou'rt calling, calling me,— 
Even me. 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ; 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jeeu's merit. 
Speak the word of power to me, — 
Even me. 

5 I have long in sin been sleeping, — 

Long been slighting, grieving thee! 
Long has the world my heart been keeping, 
But Oh 1 forgive and' rescue me,-~ 
Even me. 

6 Love of Ood, so pure and changeless ! 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free ! 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless !-* 
Ifognifled be all in me^-- 

JEven me. 

7 Pass me not — ^thv lott one bringing. 

Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee ; 
Whjile the streams of life ate «ptYD^tv^^ 
"■ ' IT others, Oh \b\eMTDe,— 
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HTMK 18& 

, in the streaoffth of ffraoo* 
h a glad heon and free, 
, my residue of da3'8, 
secrate to thee. 

asom'd servant, I 

>re to thee thy own ; 

>m this moment, live or die, 

3rve my Gk>d alone. 

HYMir 184. 

) of mero3' and of misht ! 
nankind the life and light. 
Toaoher infinite*- 
\l hear and save! 

rhen sin's tremendoos doom 
:«ation to the tomb, 
lot soom the Virgin's womb— 
», hear and save ! 

Creator! Saviour mild I 
e as a little child ! 
), beaten, bomid, reviled— 
i! liear and save ! 

d above celestial things, 
aloft on anflels' wines, 
f lords and King of kings— 
il hear and save! 

lou wilt rrtam from high, 
in might and majesty, 
s I help us! when we cry— 
)1 hear and save I 

HYMN 186. 

)f the harvest I thee we hail, 
) andent promise doth not nul ; 
ing seasons haste their round, 
Klness, lo! onr years are crown'd ; 
ks we pay, this holy day ; 
hearts in tone be foundf! 

ing duth wakA ibb Kmft q€ tB&]MbL, 
ner wsrma tlM fniiklareixUi, 



""«« "1, 1-ove never sleef 
HYJOT 138. 

To save ou rS Z'l^^^ ^ 
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HYMN 139. 
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1 T O! y« taints, the day is l»«aking; 
J J Joyfttl times now on us shine : 
God— the mighty God— is speaking. 
By his worn with power divine; 
Hear his mandate. 
And yonr all to him resign. 

3 While the foe becomes more daring. 
While be enters like a flood, 
Ood the Saviour is preparing 
Means to spread his taruth abroad ; 
Every language 
Soon shalltell the love of Ood. 

8 Ood of Jacob, high and glorious. 
Let thy people see thy hand, 
And the gospel be victorious 
Through the world— from strand to ptrand; 
Then shall iduls 
Perish, Lord, at thy command. 

HYMN 140. 

1 TLTAT^the grare of Christ, our Saviour, 
JlL And the Father's boundlees love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Best upon us iVom above. 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys this earth cannot afford. 

HYMN 141. 

ITB poor negro, me shall go, some one day, 
JjOL Ober de mountains, ober de snow, &r away ; 
Ober de mountains big and high, some one day. 
To dat country in de sky, far away. 
Me poor n^ro will be free, some one day ; 
lesua say, (xime reign wid me, far away ; 
Tesos Maaaa call me home some one day ; 
f M him tmila, and bid me come, far away. 

Wife and children not be sold, some one day, 
ETegro walk yon streete of wAd ttti «w«c5 \ 
My good Mossa say, Well ooive, wsme oia ^ks <» 
>fn me dwell wid him ai lioinib^ tu wv^ > 



... «*«Mi, oome WHi 1 

6 Den we meet our friends again, aoi 
Praise de Lamb for sinner slain, fiu 
Den we rest our weary souls, some < 
Where endless joy its torrent rolls. 



HYHK 142. 

1 irEN" of God, £0 take your rtai 

JlL Darkness reigns throughout 

Oo proclaim among the nanons 

Joyful news of heavenly birth : 

Bear the tidings 

Of the Saviour's matchless wt 

3 Of his goqwl not ashamed, 
As the pow«r of Ood to save^ 
Oo where Christ was never namod 
Publish freedom to the slave : 
Blessed freedom! 
Such as Zion's children have. 

8 When exposed to fearful dangen, 
Jesus will his own defend : 
Borne afiur •midrf ft«^ — ' 




UYMH BOOK. 

a While Merqy'8 bright banner, to minions nnfiirl'd. 
In token of peaoe waves aloft to the worid, 
And Jacob's Inright star scatters heathenish gloom. 
Shall we be regudless of darkness at home f 

Home, home, &a 
8 The people of Bngland stand first in our pny*r, 
For missions at home we anxiously care. 
And soon may the truths of the gospel become 
The joy of each village and hamlet at homa 

Home, home, &a 

4 Far, fiur as our country its border extends. 
May heralds of mercy be weloom*d as friends 
Ana wide as the sea laves our coast with its fbatt. 
The gospel of Jesus be preached at home. 

Home, home, &o. 
6 The nations afeur, to the ends of the earth. 

Shall share in our prayers with the land of our birth ; 
And soon may the gospel where savages roam 
Be eqpially known as in Britain, our nome. 

Home, home ! sweet, sweet home ! 
We pray for all nations, but Britain's our home. 

HYMK 144. 

1 < "iTID scenes of confusion and oreatuie-eomplaints, 
SSL How sweet to my soul is communion with saints I 
To find at the banquet of mercy there's room. 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at home. 

CH0BV8. 

Home, home 1 sweet, sweet home I 
Beoeive me, dear Saviour, to gloxy, my home. 

2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of nace ! 
And thou, blessed Jesus, whose love cannot cease : 
Thou{(h now my temptations, like billows, may foam, 
AH, all will be peace when I'm with thee at home. 
Home, home, ko. 

5 Whate'er thou deniest, O give me thy grace! 
The Spirit's sure witness, the smiles orthy ikce : 
Indulge me with patience to wait till thou come; 
And give me, O Lord, a sweet fore-taste of home. 

Home, home. See, 
4 I long, flracious Lord, hi thy presence to be. 
From sm, fear, and sorrow, for ever set ttee ; 
And when in thy likeness I rise from the tomb^ 
With glorified millionB V\\ pt^M lYMb kA ^<s«k. 



For lo, we stand on Jordan o ^. 

While friends are passing over, 
And juKt before, the landing-shore 
We now by fiiith discover. 
2 Let's gird our loins, mj brrthrm dear. 
Our distant home diraeming; 
Our absent Lord e&yB by his word. 
Let every lamp be burning. 

For lo ! we dtand, Ac. 
8 Should coming days be cold and dark. 
We need not cease our singing; 
That perfect rest nought can molest. 
Where golden harp:^ are ringing. 
For lo ! we stand, So. 
4 If earth's fierce tempests on us blow. 
Our deiirent ties to sever. 
Our God payn, Come, my children, hof 
For ever and for ever. 

For lo ! we stand, fto. 

HYMN 146. 
I 1^1 Y days, my weekfi, mv months, mj 
"""^v rapid as the whirling spheres 
' - "^/vidv Dole : 
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4 How great the bliss, how great the woe, 
HangB on this point of time below. 

On this precarious breath I 
The Lord of nature only knows. 
Whether another year shall close. 

Ere I expire in death. 

5 Am I prepar'd my God to meet. 
To worship at my Saviour's feet> 

And nse to see his face ; 
Then help me. Lord, by faith to stand, 
Till I am call'd to thy right hand, 

To sing redeeming grace. 

HYMN 147. 

1 IIT Qodf my Father, whilst I stray 

JjL Far from my home in life's rough waj» 

teach me from my heart to say, 
Thy will be done, thy will be dona 

2 If thou shonldst call me to resign 
What most I prise, it ne'er was mine, — 

1 only yield thee what is thine ; 
Thy will be done, thy will be doiNL 

5 Should fining sickness waste away 
My life m premature decay, 

llW FathOT, help me still to say, 
Thy will be done, thy will be done. 

4 Beuew my will from dav to day ; 
Bland it with thine, ana take away 
All that now makes it hard to say 
Thy will be done, thy will be aone. 

6 And when on earth I breathe no more. 
The prayer oft mix'd with tears before, 
ril sing on heaven's blissful shore. 

Thy will be done, thy will be donei 

HYMN 148. 

1 If Y heart is flx'd, eternal Gk>dl 
V.ilL Fix'donthee: 
. And, by grace, my choice is made, 
. ■ Ohrist for me : 

He is my Prophet, Priest, and King : 
Who did for me BalvaUou \stVfi&\ 
-And while IWe breath. ImoexLVk %Vsi^% 
/ Christ for 1DB. 
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Viii 



-tn deepest poverty or Vi 

Vbnstforme, 
Whene'wi8ing,or^Se^ 
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Fhe road may be rough, bat it oannol be long, 
96 111 smoothe it with hope, and oheer it with song. 
01 halleliqahl halleliOahl ameo. 

HYMN 160. 

"JJTY soul's full of glory which inspires my tongue, 
ilL Could I meet with angels Fd sms them a song, 
I'd sing of my Jesus, and tell of his charms. 
And beg them to bear me to his loving a 



Tho* worms my poor body mav claim as tiieir prey. 
Twill outshine, when rismg, the sun at noon day; 
O bring me to view thee, my Saviour and King, 
In mansions of glory thy praises to sing. 

A glimpse of bright gloxy o'erpowers my soul. 
By fiUtn I am rismg to view the bright goal ; 
My soul, while I'm singinff, is leapins to go, 
Tnis moment, for heaven, I'd leave all below. 

Farewell, my dear brethren, my Lord bids me come, 
Farewell, mv dear children, I'm now going home; 
Bright angels are come, of death I've no fear, 
•* Away to my Saviour my spirit they'll bear.'* 

HYMN 151. 

1 Iff Y Soul, to hail the new-bom King 
JH. Thy noblest powers employ; 
The morning stars together sing, 
And while the heavenly mansions ring. 

The angels shout for joy. 

2 Yet not for them was Jesus given, 

Hepassed the angels by ; 
The Prince of GHoiy oomesfrom hearcn 
To fidlen man, from Eden driven, 

And Ufts him to the sky. 

8 Bre mom awakes her infant beam, 

Lo ! peace to earth descends; 
Let men and angels swell the theme^ . 
Glofy to God, tlie great Supreme! 

Since heaven ana earth are friends. 

4 Now let the joyful tidings flow. 
And all the globe embrace ; 
Let all the people heax iseuQl^dbow 
TbMt Ood was maaifen^YNSLom^ 
To aave a vuin*d noe. 
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ilL To Christ the livinff i 
His grace I long have slig 

But now I feel him mii: 
I was to G-od a stranger. 

Till Jesus took me in ; 
He free'd my soul from d 

And x>ardon'd all my sin 

2 Boon us m}' all I vcntur'd 

On the atoning blood. 
The Holy Spirit enter'd. 

And I was bom of GhxL 
Still Ohrist is my salvaticm 

What can I covet more! 
I fear no condemnation. 

My Father's wrath is o'ei 

8 By floods an<l flames surroi 

I now my vf&y pursue; 
Nor 8hall I be confounded 

With glory in my view; 
I taste a heavenly pleasure. 

And need not tear a frowi 
Christ is mj' joy and treasu 

My glory and my crown. 
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3 Now, for fhe lore I bear his name. 
What was my oain, I count my It ss; 
My fbimer pride I call my shame. 
And nail my gIor>' to his cross. 

8 Yes, and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus* sake : 
O may my soul be found in him. 
And of his righteousness partake 1 

4 The best obedience of mv hands 
Dares not appear before tnv thrune ; 
But £Edth can answer thy demands. 
By pleading what my Iiord has done. 

HYMW 154. 

1 vrOT all the glories of the sky, 
n Of ocean, earth, or air, 
Can in their richest, grandest forms. 
With Calvarj''s Mount compare. 

3 "So I there's a scene of matchless power. 

Of grandeur and of grief, 
Which melts a warrion haujzhty soul. 

And bends a stubborn thief; 
8 There men^ dropp'd her brightest tear. 

And wrought her noblest deed ; 
There justice sheath'd his flaming spear. 

While glory crown'd his head. 

4 There sin and death and hell were foil'd 

By blood that freely 8tream*d ; 
There law and love were reooncil'd— 
A rebel race redeem' d. 

HTMW^ 155. 

1 \| OWmiw the Gk)d of peace and love, 
il Who, m>m the silent grave, 
Beatored the Shepherd of the sheep. 
Omnipotent to save,— 
8 Through the rich merits of that blood 
Which Christ on Calvary spilt. 
To make the gracious work complete. 

On which our hopes are built 
Perfect our souls in every gmo^ 

To do his blessed wl\V 
And all that's pleasing \ik\vVa%\|gEv\> 
Vay we through g;racQ tu\f^. 



TT lui ou IU8 Barnes i ii loin to teU, 
My Jesua hath done ail thingi wd 

0H0BU8. 

Above the rest, this note shall 
My Jesus hath done all thinf^s 

8 How sovereign, wonderftil and fire 
Has been my Saviour's love to me; 
He pIuGk'd me ftx)m the laws of hi 
My Jesus hath done all things wel 

S Though many a fierce and flaming 
The tempter levels at my heart ; 
With this I all his rage repel, 
My Jesus hath done all things wei'. 

4 When I approach the vale of deatl 
And In Christ's arms resign my bre 
Then, then my happy soul squill te 
My Jesus hath done all things weHl 

And when to that bright world I ri 
And daim my mansion in t^e skiet 
Above the rest, this note shall swell 
My Jesus hath done all things weU 



Lct;^ lur wnom the'Shepherd die 

HYMN 160. 
COMB, come away. 







. ' And go with us to glory; 
The waj* is clear— you need not fei 

O conic, come away. 
Bepent, believe, forsake your sin. 
The Saviour waits to take j-ou in. 

Start for heaven— now begin ; 

O come, come away. 
3 O oome, come away, 
And do not longer tarry ; 
Salvaticm's free for you and me, 

O come, come away. 
O come, and at Christ's footstool t 
And 3'ou sliall have Salvation now 

He will to 3'ou his meroy show, 

O oome, come away. 
3 O come, come away. 
The Saviour now is waiting. 
He will receive all who believe, 

O come, come away. 
In this world he will be vm^^- *'*'^ 
tj«»" - • • 
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HYMN 16L 

COUirr ihiB world below IB dniM, 

In hope of joy sostain the cross ! 
Who bear the cross, cAiall wear the crown. 
And on their Father's throne sit down, ting glory, ftoi 

In hope of that ecstatic jo3% 
Let us our every hour employ ; 
And if we to the end endure. 
The crown of life to us is sure, &e. 

Lo, the fiery chariots wait, 
To waft us through th' eternal gate. 
MThere glitt'riug millions we nhall join, 
To sound the praise of love diviue, Slc 

Then we will blow the golden lute. 
And prnise ttie Lamb wno gain'd our -suit : 
Hail, him who is his people's boast ! 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

HYMN 162. 

1 (\ FOR that flame of living fire, 
\J Which ohone so bright m saints of old, 
Which bade their souls to heav'n aspire, 
•Calm in distress, in danger bold. 

S Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt 
In Abraham's breast and seal'd him thine. 
Which made ^ul's heart with sorrow melt. 
And glow with energy divine? 

8 Is not fhy grace as mighty now 
As when £lijah felt its powor. 
When gltM'y beam'd from Moses' brow, 
Or lob endur'd the trying hour? 

4 Bemember, Lord, the ancient days. 
Renew thy work, thy grace restore; 
Prepave our hearts for prayer and praine, 
Aiid teach us how to love thee more. 

HYMN 163. 

1 f\ 0OD, my heart with love inflame, 
\J That I may, in thy holy name^ 
Alood in songs of pnuse t«\o\ci^ 
White I have stiengt^v to wA^e-ro^ '^w.cfc. 



To wraise thy name in everj' 1.111119, 
And sing and shout, and shoat and ning. 

Ij When on my dying bed I lie, ' 
Lord, give me strength to shout and cri*, 
And praise thee with my latest breath,' 
Until my voice is still'd by death ; 
Then, brothers, sisters, joyful come, 
M^- body follow to the tomb. 
And, as you march tliat solemn road, 
O sing and shout the prai:« of Ood. 

HYMN 164. 

HAPPY day that fix'd my choice 
_ On Christ, my Saviour and my Cknl, 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

CHOBUS. 

Happy day I happy day ! 

Wlien Jesus wafthed my sina away. 

2 O happy bond that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love; 
Ti<>t cheerful anthems fill his house, 

- -~^i aitviae I move. 



'0 



'0 



UYMN BOOK. 

5 High heav*!!, that heard that soleiuu vow. 
That vow renew'd shall dail}' hear. 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
Happy day, &c. 

HYMN 166. 

I,H, how glorious! Oh what love ! 
' Light is breaking from above ; 
Barui is shaking, souls are wakiii^, 
Sinners, evil ways forsaking, 
Great Jehovah's power prove. 
Christian bnrthran, rise and pray ; 
Bise, repent, believe, obey ! 

3 Bound about U9, near and far. 
Shines ** the bright and morning Star ; " 

Love's o'erflowing, joy bestowing, 

Christ's transcendent beauty showing ; 
God's great doings wondrous ai^ 

Christian brethren, rise and pray ; 

Why, oh ! why, should we delay ? 

3 Thev who are on Jesn's side 
Will not sooni, cannot deride ; 

But confessing ti^i a blessing. 
And are onward, onward pressing 
To their Saviour, Hope, and Guide. 
Christian brethren, rise and pra.> ; 
Turn from scoffers, turn away : 

4 Grace is vours ! O, hold it fast. 
Ere the oav of love be past ; 

Hail with pleasure such a treasure, 
Offer'd fipeely, without measure ; 
Let your tot with Christ be cast. 
Christian brethren, rise and piuy ; 
J«0iui will not ea}' you nay. 



*Ji) 
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HYMN 166. 

|H I when will the tempest subside, 
Vbe storm of afiBiction be o'er, 



Myseapflhattw'd bark safe arrive 
Wbeie billows can toss it no more. 

S I long for that havoi of rest, 

Wheire pleasures unitaAinn Tcsosaw^ 
Whtn tvonbles no mote oatxi mo\R^ 
Not Satan e'er harau agBLVsi. 



v>*^ 



'o: 



HYikiXI &u.. 

HOW sweet, O how sweet, 
' Are the hours when we meet. 
To spend them in pra^rer and in praise ; 
O- then ^e feel our joys so great, 
We gladly at his footstool wait. 
For so sweet, for so sweet, 
Are the hours when we meet, 
To spend them hi prayer and in praise. 

2 O my Jesus, my Jesus, 
How transportmg thy name I 

Its music now sounds m my ears; 
Thy love doth now dispel my fear I 
How happy, wert thou always near. 
O my Je^^us, &c. 

3 Sinners, torn, sinners, turn. 
There is hope for you now, 

Jesus waiteth to bless and to save ; 
His mercy now you all may^ prove. 
And taste the fruit of 80v*reiffu lova 
Sinners, turn, so. 

^ Ohrist is waiting, is waiting, 
■ • - **% <Hvn. 



HTHir BOOK. 101 

6 Thett to Miflff, then to bliss, 

You in triumph shall rise, 

Your Sinrlour to see and ador^; 
His praiM your theme, his love your song. 
Your joy shall bo fall the whole day long. 
When to bliss, &c, 

HYMN 168. 

1 AHy* young, ye gav, ye proud, 
yj You moEt die and wear a shroud ; 
Time will rob you of your bloom. 
Death will drag you to the tomb ; 
Then you'll crj' and want to be 

Happy in etemit}'. 

8 Will you go to heaven' or hell ? 
One you mustj— and there to dwell. 
Christ will come, and quickly too ; 

1 muet meet him, so must yon ; 
Then youll cry and want to be 

Hai^y in eternity. 

t Tbft white throne will soon appear. 
All the worW must then draw near ; 
Sinners will be driven down, 
Saints shall wear a starry crown ; 
rhen you'll cry and want to be 

Happy in eternity 

HYMK 169. 

t A JS8US Christ, the Saviour, 
\j We only look to thee ; 
Tis in thy love and favour 

Our souls find liberty. 
Wkile Satan fiercely rages, 

And shipwreck we might feucf- 
Tis this our grief assuages. 

That t?iou art always near. 

2 Yes, though the tempest round us 

Seems safety to defy : 
Though rocks and shoals surround us. 

Ana billows swell on high,— 
Biou dost from all protect. w» 

And cheer us by thy \offt\ 
Thv ootmsels still diiccib xa 
am to the rest tkwf^*. ^ 



« v/ uieu now loud the chonu 

Shall to thy name resound. 
From all at rest before us. 

From all thy grace hath fbcu 
One jo3rftil song for ever, 

Each harp, each lip shall raU 
The praine of our Beaeemer, 

Our Qod and Saviour's praise 

HYMN 170. 
KING- of earth, and air, and 01 







' The hungry ravens cry to thee 
On thee thy various creatures call 
The common Father, kind to all ; 
Then grant thy servants, Lord, we 
Our need fill bread flrom day to da; 

3 The lions may with hun^pine. 
But, Lord, thou carest still for thi 
Thy bounteous hand with food cai 
The bleak and lonely wilderness ; 
And thou hast taught our hearts tc 
For needful bread firom day.to day 

3 And O, when through the wilds W4 
That part us from our heavpnlw w. 



BTMH BOOK. 

3 Out of the deep regaM ihtilr arian. 

The fallen raiBe,lhq TnouFqera cheer i 
O Him of SighteouxiKa^ imi^e. 
And Hotter All thfiir gloom And fbtrl 

I Pity the d*y of feeble thin^, 
CJ |»ther every hAltlng i^nhJ t 
And arop saL^utluii frum t1i^ wining 
And make the mutrJUi ei inner wliohL 

K Host thou the work of grace be^un. 

And brou^lit llit'in tti tho birUi jp vrtlii ? 
O ttit thv emldreH see the pnin 3 
If?t otl their K)uN be Iwru o^Aia 1 

UYUN na. 

1 AXWAHD— JnCTvenvapd, Itt iis pn&pw 
U In the path of [luEy ; 
Virtue is tTOe fia|ip[neH» — 
E3Ccellcoo&t ^r^e bf^nutv. 
MLndfl are of ocle^tlfll birth ; 
l£t ui have a l^eaven un earth . 

9 Bweet^t hnnda nf fricndahn^ here 
Bfnd our hearts) together; 
Where our (inj-^irle &:nn forts fU&^t 

In the wildesft weather. 
O, they wander wide, wjio roam 
For the joys of life from home ! 

8 Bonds of everlasting love 

Draw our souls in union, 
To our Father's house above, — 

To the saints' communion. 
Thither may our hopes ascend, — 
There may all our labours end ! 



toi 



'0' 



HYMN 173. 

JPEN, Lord, my inward ear, 
_ ' And bid my heart rejoice ; 
Bid my quiet ^irit hear 
Thy comfortable voice : 
Never in the whirlwind towiv^, 

Or where earthquake toc\l tYiA '^ma. 
Still and silent is the bouhA, 
The whi.Hper oi thy grace. 



My Bouf thou didst c 
Onioe me by thine own risht 

Though 1 am slow of h^trt 
Thine in whom I live and m( 

Thine the work, the praise 
Thou art wisdom, ^wer, anc 

And all tUou art is mine. 



HYMN 174. 

If 1 A SENTG to me of HeaT*n« 

a; 1/ Whea I'm about to die^ 

I Bing songs of holy ecstac^. 

As I to glory fly. 

OHOBUS. 

There'll be no more sorrow tlmi 
Theie'll be no more sorrow th 

In Heaven fibave» where all is k 
There'll be no more sorrow tli 

2 When the last moments ooma 
O watoh my dying fine. 
To catch the oriffht seraphic a 



KYMir BOOK. 

5 Wlien roond my lifeteai olay 
AassmMe ttwae I love, ^ __ 
Then ring of Heav^, d«iighlift^lfeav*n. 
My gmoas home aboi«. 

TbiOiell be no more, &c. 



lOd 
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HYJO 175. 

, THAT we never may fiwget 
J What Christ has suffered for oorsake, 
To save our kmiIs, aud make us meet 

Of all his glory to partake ; 
Bat, keeping this in mind, press on 
To glory and the victor's crown. 
3 But, graiBionB Lord, when we refieot 

How oA weVe tom'd ouv eye fixMn thee. 
How treated thee with proud neglect. 

And listen'd to the enemy. 
And yet to find thee still the s 
Tis this that humbles us with e 



3 Astonish'd, at thy feet we fall ; 

Thy love exceeds our highest thought ; 
Henceforth be thou our alfin all. 

Thou who our souls with blood hast bought ; 
May we henceforth more faithful prove. 
And ne'er forget thy ceaseless love. 

HYMN 176. 

1 f\ THOU God of my salvation, 
U Ijly Redteemer from all sin, 
Mov'd by thy divine compassion. 

Who hath died my soul to win. 

CHORUS. 

Glory, glory, glory, glory, glory, glory ! God Is love I 
Glorj', glory, glory, glory! Hallelujah 1 God is love I 

2 Though unseen, I love my Saviour; 

He nas brought salvation near. 
Manifests his pardoning favour. 
And his glory doth appear. 

Glory, glory, &c 
9 Angels now are hov'ring round us, 
IJnperceiv'd they mix the throng: 
Wondering at the love t\iat cstoN?T» ^bj^ 
Glad to Join the holy wm%. 

€Hory,g^oTy,fc«. 



HYMN 177. 

TIB pleasant, tie deligfatiuU 
_ When we Christian people see 
All nnited in one spirit, 
And as brethren all agree; 
Blessed harmony, 
Brethren in the Lord are one. 



'0 



2 One in heart, in aim and object, 

Sweetly joined to Christ, Uieir head 

H0I3', peaceable, and harmless. 

By a child in Zion led ; 

Blessed harmony. 

Brethren in the Lord are one. 

8 Here e!*teem*d as potter's vessels ; 

By ungodly men despis'd ; 

Names traduc'd, cast out as evil t 

By thee. Lord, as jewels pria*a: 

Blessed harmony, 

Brathren in the Lord ai« one. 




1 A TH< 
U Inl 
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HYMN 178. 

THOU who reign'st on high. 
In bliwinl, doudless day, 
Wilt thou not hear our cry, 

Since thou hast bid us pray ? 
Before thy throne we bend, 
To thee our prayers ascend ; 
Thy Holy Spirit send. 
While we attempt to pray. 

3 We come in Jesus' name, 

The Truth, the Life, the Way, 
Unchangeably the same, 

To-day as yesterday ; 
Through him thyself declare 
The Q-od who answers pra5'er ; 
Let each thj" ble»9ing share. 

While we attempt to pray. 

8 Though we, like wandering sheep, 
' From thee have gone astray, 
Mercy thou still dost keep 

For all who will obey ; 
Help each with contrite heart 
Hence from all sin depart. 
And now thy grace impart, 
While we attempt to pray. 

4 Throughout this world, O Lord, 

Thy saving power display ; 
Bless those who preach thy word 

With strength from day to day. 
O gracious Spirit, strive. 
Make now the dead alive. 
And thy great work revive. 

While we attempt to pray. 

HYMN 179. 

TBU8T not my soul to the visions of sense. 
Nor let its gay dreams hold thy powers in sui 
th's hopes are delusive, its pleasures are dross 
f hopes rest secure on the blood of the crotB. 

CHOBVB. 

flaJJeiajah, HallelmaYiJBL«i\VAKc^^ 
Amen, Amen, Halleluiah, KtXVeVi^MV^ K.td 



And wake all the iMtionn that sleep in the groui 
When the earth and the heavens are nseltij^ a^ 
I'll Hing of the blood of the cross on that day. 
Hallelujah, ft& 

5 And when with the ransom'd, b^ Jesus, my bet 
From fountain to fountain of bliss I am lea, 
I'll fall at his feet and his meroy adoxe, 
And sing of the blood of the cross evermore. 
Halleli^^fto. 

HYMN 18a 

I7R bondage here will end by and b}', 
Fri)m Egj-pt'H yoke set ftee ; 
Hail ! the glorious Jubilee I 
And to Cuuaau we shall go by and by. 

2 Though our enemies are stron^^ we'll 90 < 
The signs of GKxl appear. 
Our reflemption draweth near, 
Lo ! tlie fiery pillar moves,— well go on. 

8 To Jordan's flood we soon shall have com 
But Jesus rulcH the tide. 



^0 
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HYMN IBl. 
1 ri^"^ €k)d in mercj' marea bs sHll, 
U May he b© our delight. 
Then gnoe ami peace our souls will fill,— 
Go(W night, good night, good night. 
9 Though part we oft as here we eome. 
While joys our hearts excite, 
We'll haste to our eternal home,— 
Good night, good night, good night, 
8 Let each press to his journey's «id, 
Turn not to left or ri^ht ; 
Christ is our never-feihng Friend,— 
Good night, good night, good night. 
4 And when we meet in Heaven above. 
And fiuth*8 exchanged for sights 
Well sing of our Heoeemer's love, 
But never say, Good night. 

HTMN 183. 
1 /\UE«ouSe by love tojgethcr knit, 
U Oemented, mixed in one. 
One hope, one heart one mind, one voice— 

'Tis heaven on earth begun. 
Our hearts have burned while Jesus qpake. 

And glow'd with sacred flre; 
He stopp'd. and talk'd, and fed, and blese'd, 
And ftned th' enlarged desire. 

CH0BU8. 

A Saviour, let ereation sing, 
A 8a\iour, let all heaven ring; 
He's C^od with us, we feel him ours. 
His fulness in our souls he pours : 
'Tis almost done, tis almost o'er. 
We're joining those who've gonebeforei^ 
We soon shall reach the blissiul sboi^. 
We then shall meet to part- no natore. 
8 We're soldiei-s fighting for our God« 
Let trembling cowards &y; 

We'll stand imsliaken, firm, and flx'd. 
With Christ to live and die: 

Tliouffh devils rago, and hell assail, 
WeMl cut our passage 4h rough ; 

Th(»ugh foes unite, or MeivdA ^L«»c^^«» 
Wt^l seize ♦he croww, cwlt ^ur. 
A BavioKXT, h^ 
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" g«i a: thy sj«rkhiig gema riuUl si 
Piwlaimed by thee ttSne oW- 

Mav we. a little band of love. 
Be sinners saved by gmce. 

Behold t>iee &ce to iuxT^ 
A Saviour, kc 

RYyiy 183. 
^ ^^0^? »pirit'8 with the Lonl"— 
tt-iT. P ^n*t heart-cheering words I 
tSL''?'"^^*' light, what pi,werdi;i 
This glorious hope affurds! 

~ Z9^t ®P»"* '"'h the Lord ; " 

The father's smile of love 
K«ts ever on the niembeiB hew. 

As on the Head above, 
3 " One spirit wif h the Lord ; " 

Jesus, the glorified. 

His body an<i his bride. 
"* i^r5 J?°"*^J* ,^>' storms assaild. 



HYMN BOOK. Ill 

All who wish to sail to ^lor}', 
Ck>me and welcome, rich and poor. 

CHOBUS. 

Gloiy, glorjr ! hallelujah! 

All her sailors loudly cry: 
Lo the blissful hosts of heaven 

Hail us welcome to the sky. 

2 Thousands she has safely landed, 

Ykc bej'ond this mortal shore ; 
Thousands more are sailing in her. 
Still there's room for thousand s more. 
GHor}', glory ! &c. 

3 Pill her sails, ye heavenly breezes. 

Swiftly waft the ship along; 
Now her sailors are rejoicing, 
** GHory ! " bursts from everj- tongue. 
CHory, glorj' ! &c. 

i Bichly stored with provision, 

Want her sailors snail not know ; 
Faith's strong hand grasps every blessing, 
And the land appears m view. 
Glory, glory ! &c. 

5 Port your helm— run into harbour- 
By your anchor, sailors, stand. 
Welcomed by your great Commander, 
To the joys at his right hand. 
Olorj', glory I &c. 

HYMN 185. 

1 AUB times are in thy hand, 
yj Father, we wish them there. 

Our life, our soul, our all we leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 Our times are in thy hand. 
Whatever they may be. 

Pleasing or painful, daik or bright, 
As best may seem to thee. 

3 Oar times axe in thy hand, 
Why should we dou\>\. ox ^eax\ 

A fkther's hand wiW hqvut <»««» 
Hk child a ueed\e«a teax. 



ADd«llthy glory -ee. 
HYMN 18«. 

A short «2: 'h^ewarf b«u»a. 
And to- tojej^-S^rew-S^d '^'""»-: «J. 
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HYHir 187. 

1 A WAfP hstb Jesns done for me!^ 
\J He came from the land of Canaan; 
He groaned and died upon the trett 

That I nnigfat go to Canaan. 
A glorious crown appears ia vievr. 

In that iMight land of Canaan ; 
A palm of gloriooB victor}' too : 

Come, let us go to Canaan. 

CHOBys. 
Canaan, bright Canaan, 

The glorious land of Canaan I 
O, Canaan is a happyplace ! 

Come, let us go to Canaan. 

2 When I shall join that blessed throng 

In the glorious land of Canaan, 
III sing the ^n-eat Bedeemer^ song 

With allliis saints in Caouian. 
There Jesna sits upon his throne. 

Exalted high m Canaan, 
And ever i)ra3rs tliat we mav rise' 

To dwell with him in Canaan.. 
Canaan, ftc. 

8 Oome, sinner, turn, and go with me. 

For Jesus waits in Canaan, 

With angels bright to welcome thee 

To all the joys of Canaan. 
Come freely to salvation's streams, 
And get prepared for Canaan, 
Where everlasting glory beams: 

Haste, haste to the land of Canaan. 
Canaan, Ac. 
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HYMN 188. 

YS ehUdren of the lights 
_ Keen your garmente always wktte! 
Thm with all the sanctified, 
Christ will claim you for his bride! 

Thea yonll ever wtftk YvVbiX^ 
Happy in eternity. 



xnen youii evw, •« 

HYMN 189. 
1 A ZION tune thy voice, 
U And raise thy taanda on higli 
Tell ail the world thy joys, 
And boast salvation nigh. 
Cheerftil in Ghod 
Arise and shine, 
While rays divin« 
Stream all abroad. 

8 He gilds thy mourning Hw 
with beams that cannot fiide; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He pours around thv head : 
The nations round, 
Thy form shall view, 
With lustre new 
Divuiely orown'd. 

8 In honour to his name 
Beflect that sacred light. 
And loud that grace proclaim 
Which makes thy darkness hi 



HYHir BOOK. 115 

J Hark, it it the EkiTiour's voioef 
•• Weloome Pilgrim to th v rest/' 
Now within the gate rejoice ; 
BaiK and own'd» and b<mght» and bleat— 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ! 
Own'd— by joj's the contrite know. 
Bought by love— and life the prioe^ 
Blefli— the mighty debt to owe t 

8 Holy Paffrim ! what for thee 
In a worM like this remains ? 
3Prom thy guarded breast now flee 
Fear ana shame, and doubt, and paina— 
Fear^the hope of heaven shall fly, 
Bhame— fh>m CHory'i view retire— 
Doobt— through steadflut faith shall dla^ 
Pain— in radlesa bliss expire. 



1T>I' 



HYMK 191. 

:TY, Lord, a wretched creature^ 
_ One whose sins for vengeance (ny, 
Qroaiiing 'neath his weighty burden. 
Throbbing breast and neaving sigh. 
Oh ! my Saviour, 
Oan*at thou pass the sinner by ! 

2 Vo, thou wilt not— thou hast promis'd 
To attend unto his prayer, 
While he cries in fiftlt'ring accents, 
Jesus, oh ! in mercy spare : 
Spare a sinner ! 
Jesus, oh ! in merc^ spare ! 

9 O ! how swift divine oompASsion, 
Flies to meet the mourning soul ; 
And by words of oonsolaticm. 
Makes the wounded spirit whole; 
" I'm thy Saviour, 
Let this truth thy mind console." 

4 Ghroans and sighs are tum'd to pralstib 

Ik>ubts and fears are chased away ; 
Now with saints his voice he raises, 

Jesus hears his pious lay ; 
HallelHJah ! 
HallelHJahs dose the day. 

5 Angers that were hov«ix\iis o^«t\&iB^ 

Spivftd their wings WftCrv*^'wX.Y«'^«*^\ 



And' III sing giu^^t a— „ ^ 

We're going where pleasure never die. 

2 Poor and afflicted, ves tlicy are; 

Cast down with grief, oppren'd with oare; 
But he who saves than bv his blood. 
Makes every sorrow 3'i«lci them good. 

And I'll sing, &c. 

3 Poor and afflicted, *Cfs their lot ; 
They know it, and they murmur not: 
'Twould ill become them to refuse 
The state their Master deign*d to chooa«>. 

And 111 sing, &e 

4 Poor and afflicted, but ere long 
They'll join the bright celesti^ throng; 
Their suflTrinff then will reach its close. 
And heaven affbrd them sweet repose. 

And 111 sing, &.( 

nYMW IW. 
1 T>OOB Zion lay in sore distress, 
± Her walls were broken down. 
The briars of the wilderness 
Her walks had ovei^rown; 



8 Her i»alit •gain haTe been rebuiU 

Her palaces arovnd ; 
THe Lord, who has removed her ^ilt. 

Both in rich jpaee abound ; 
Her streets shall be of purest gold. 

Her gates of diamoncU bright ; 
Her glory never can be told— 

flbe is the Lord'k delight. 

HTMK 19C 

PRAISE Ood for what He'k done for ma, 
Once I was blind, but now I see 
I on the brink of ruin fell. 
Oloi^' to God I'm out of hell. 

HYMN 195. 

PBAIBK the Lord with songs of gtadness, 
All ye nations to him sing; 
Join your praises ye his people. 
To extol 3'our Ood and King. 
For his tmth that never faileth, 

Bev'rentlr your CJod adore; 
For his Idve to us unbounded, 
Thank and praise him evemKue. 

HYMN 196. 

1 T)BEACHERS, in the name of Jesaa, 

X Each his own appointments take; 

Pluck the lH«nds out of the burning, 

Bin's strongholds begin to shakck 

3 Bee the sinning hosts before yon, 
Dancing near the gaping grave ; 
Oo and tell them Christ has bongM tiiem. 
And the vilest he can save. 

8 David, when he met Gk>liath, 

Chose his pebbles from a brook ; 
Chuose your doctrines from the Bible, 
Make your s«rm(»s from that book. 

i Gideon, with his lamj^ and pitohon^ 
Overthrew the l&idwn Yvoift.; 
Fon shall rout the Ykoito ot %«aHKSi« 
By the Word and Holy QIVmm^. 



.. e.vMK wuiainand, 
Hpread the truth through every nafti 
' Vj Preach the word in every land, 

Jemis Bay^ ** Go take 3'our stations, 
}> ; Far across the ocean's foam, 

' ' Tell m V love to distant nations, 

. ■' But begin to preach at home.** 

S Onward take the news of fteedom, 
' 'i Far across the rolling wave, 

Oo where Afrio's sons are bleeding. 

Preach salvation to the slave ; 
Onward, brethren, preachers, leaders, 
*" w Burst the fetters, chase the gloom. 

Preach the glorious news of freedom. 
To the slaves of sin at home. 

' S Go to Greenland's icy regions. 

Go *m{d India's burning sand. 
Seek the wandering desert ranger 

Yisit eveory heatmn land ; 
Join we will to save the heathen. 
Who in sin's dark maaes roam ; 
Saviour, aid our feeble efforts,— 
6axe benighted souls at home, 
4 Ours the task, be ouini f».« *-*-- 
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The Lord's yoar everlAsting li^ht, 
Your mooniing days are ptSb, 

Zion is the Lord's deligtit, 
And shall no more be waste. 

2 Her mountains shall with honey flow. 

Her hills with milk and wine ; 
The vallies fiiU of com shall grow, 

And i>astares fiill of kine. 
My glory your rearward shall be. 

And 1^1 before you go, 
Until in bliss you reign with me. 

And all my goodness know. 

8 My signs in heaven you shall see, 

Andhear my trumpet blow ; 
The sun and moon shall darken'd be,—* 

By this you all shall know 
The year of mv redeem'd is come, 

To set poor 2ion fiee; 
B^um, return, ye exiles, home. 

It is the Jubilee. 

4 Myli^htnings round the world shall fly. 

While rumbling thunders roll. 
But you shall mount the melting sky, 

And gain the happy goal. 
fniere, on a bright and flowery plain, 

Your joyful harps shall ring ; 
The Lamb that was on Calvary slain. 

Shall sound from every string. 

HYMN 199. 

1 rkUIOEEN, Lord, thy Church and me; 
V^ Send the promis'd Spirit down; 
Holv One I Eternal Three ! 

All thy former mercies crown : 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Send another PenteoustI 

3 Let the living fire descend, 

" Cloven tongues " on every head ; 
Tongues which all may comprehend ; 

Spieak thy life into the dead ; 
Suddenly the power of grace 
Send from heaven, and flU the phioe. 

S Bend the "mshmg m\flftvtv ^\si&r 
Give the " uttewiucft* d.v«\Tv«» 
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'''^eoicTtiie proinis«d Spirii, Lord !" 

HYM1T200. 

1 piBE! Immortal spirit, rim! 

XV Spring from earth, and piereo the 
Honour fades* and plea-fure dieti 

And riches flee away. 
Bee the blight of beauty's bloom* 
Glowing tmtn obsoor'd'by gloom | 
All things rushing to the tomb. 

And unking to decay. 

2 Nativeof a nobler sphere, 
Wliere is worth to chain tliee herek 
Fill with hope, and save ftom fear? 

Wliat binds thee to the oUk 
Art thou not of birth divine, 
Form'd to ri)<e, to soar, to shine? 
Yes, eternity' is tliine, 

Thou art an heir of Gkxl. 

8 Hark ! a voice— 'tis duty's calU 
To arms ! to arms ! antlconquer all ; 
Face thy iSne^; tlioy flj*', they fell; 
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S Could my tean for ever flow* 
And xnv seal no langnor know, 
Th^e for sin oould not atone,— 
Thon must save, and thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I ding. 

8 While I draw this fleeting toeath. 
And when I close my eyes in deaui , 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And hehold thee on thy tlirooe; 
Book of A^es, cleft f<H* me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

HYMN 203. 

1 QAIinTS, for you the Saviour bled,— 
la In your Captain's footsteps tread. 
Follow Jesus, and be led 

On to victory. 



Cheering melody. 

2 Christian soldier, go with me. 
Soon thine enemies shall flee. 
Thy reward before thee see, 

Sparkling from on high. 
Boldly take the glorious field. 
Thou must fight, but never yield ; 
Write, O write upon thy shield. 

Victory, though I die. 

9 Bip the ransom Jesus ffave. 
By his jfcriumph o'er the giai«, 
Trust his migl^ poww to save; 

Firm and faithful -be. 
When the hour of death draws nigh. 
When the tear-drop dims thine eye, 
Christ will, at thv parting sigh. 

Seal the victory. 

HYMK 203. 
U OAmrrS of Ood, lift mjyour voices,** 

While theliofit <rf ^"^■^^'*^^^^*^5j^.«j(st^. 



ji Svery sinner may go free; 

? Praise ye the Lo 

S S Thoiuands have in Christ believed, 

1 Praise ye the Loi 

If And his pardoning love received, 

\i ^ . Praise ye the Lo: 

I We have poin'd the happy throng, 

:^ God is with us, we're nis people ; 

'\ Jesus shall be all our song: 

'* Praise ye the Loi 

f 4 Sinners, you may all go with UB, 

.* Praise ye the Loi 

\i Turn from sin, believe in Jesus, 

.? „ Praise ye the Lot 

Now*s the time, no more delay, 
L, Hasten to the crimson fountain ; 

Will you start for hea\-en to-day ? 

Praise }'e the Lor 
^ 6 Hallelujah I we are rising, 

Praise ye the Lor 
•] And the work of God's reviving, 

1 ^ Praise ye the Lor 

Bee our numbers how they swell ; 
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9 My eours on fire, with wann desire, 

To see Jenualem ; 
The city bright, the saints' deUgfat, 

Whose keeper is the Lamb. 
A holy flame rrnis through mv frame; 

Methinks the King I see. 
In gloiy bright, clotu'd all in light 

Jijid immortality. 

8 My soul, what glories do appear 

Throoghout that land to thee! 
There all the saints are cloth'd in white. 

And walk in libertv. 
The Ftither, Son, ana Spirit— One, 

In blazing glories shme. 
While coimtless harps and flaming tongues 

Unite in praise divine. 

HYMN 205. 

1 QAVIOUB, give us power to pra3', 
O While assembled here to-day ; 
And may not one waiting heart 
From the living Ood de^urt. 

2 Saviour, give us &ith to claim 
All that's promis'd in thy name ; 
Baise us from the grave of sin. 
Now the quick'ning work begin. 

3 Now the mighty moving give. 
Let the dead b^n to live. 
All our doubts remove away, 
Give us power to watch ana pray. 

4 Visit ev'ry waiting heart. 
Now tbeliie of Ood impart; 
While we now together sing. 
Nearer, Lord, thy blessing bring. 

5 Now the blind begin to see ; 
Now the captive soul is free ; 
Soldiers, all begin to sing. 
Glory to the oouqu'ring King! 

HYMN 206. 

1 QAVIOUB, hear my supplication, 
O Let my cry aQoe!|^«A.\>e\ 
In distress and tribwlaXVots 
Let mc find Te\^o«e \» Oofie. 



** UCll Uljr UDBU) 

3 When I gain my throne in glory. 
When my sorrows all are o*er» 
Then 1*11 cast my crown befom tb 
And adore thee evermore. 

When my ilesli, 

BYUHf aoT. 

1 QATIOUB, let thy mesta^ ms, 
O Messafle of salvation. 
Take its circuit like the sub. 
Visit every nation. 

3 Earth has long been overapread. 
Overspread with sadness, 
Let the daynyring come with spM 
Bringmg light and gladnesi. 

3 A guilty world shall now r^oim 

To see Christ's great salvation j 
The dead and dying hear his vtA» 
And rise in every nation. 

4 Extol Messiah, God of love, 

Behearse the blessed story ; 



Thou hftHt mtTcy to rellowo a*^ 
Qtw!& to clE»nw, nnrl iiofror to free I 

Bleft&ed Jopiis l 
Htflp as now to turn to tliw. 

8 Bnrlj mny wc seek thy favdur. 

Early itiAy we leam thy will ; 
Do thout Lord, our gPicloun flavfoat; 
With Uiy ItiYo our bc5omit Jill ; 

1 QAVJOUE^ HOiiroB of every blesshig! 
\J Tune my biMtrt hi gvfttphil lay ft i 
SCreaitia of mercy, nifver Cftieiiift;* 
Call for oea^Jepi ucmga of t^ruIseL'^ 

5 TcBoh mA «nni& fnelodiou4 mesuinre^ 
Siuifl by ni[)tiir«i Biuiits abovt ; 
Fill my fccnjl with nrred plea^nray 
While I ring redeeTnlinf^ !(iTft 

9 Thou did it soele me when a Btntti|rert 

Wkatlering from the fi^ld of Sod, 
Thoc, to r»di]e me from rtimRfff,, 
DIdii't i>ed<sm me with thy bloCKJ» 

4 Bv thy iiain) reKt-ored, ijtifi?ridedr 

'flafe through life thus tar I'm oomc! 
Batlo, O LortU when life is Biidefi, 
hting iti&to my hcai-enlj home. 

WTH^ 210. 
1 CATlOTJR,viftltthypIanbutioii, 
O Bend xi» now n ^nijckma nin | 
AH will oome to dr^sohitioiir 
Ualen thou return agHin. 
CHORUS. 

Pour thy Spirit, iwtir thy ftpirit. 

Into evei^' Longing breiUitr 
And begin In thii^ good hour 

To revjTfl tiij wurte afrwh. 

9 Surely onoe thy gisrfkn tUuripli'd 
E\*ety part look d ijav ftTid green, 
Then my word cur ™wVU mtftw\if!pi4, 
Happy seasona ^w« W^ «s«v. 
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^MA »«/A/c» un vain. 

Pour thy Spirit, &o. 
6 Break the temi>ter'8 fatal power. 
Turn eacli titony heart to flesli, 
And begin in this good hour 
To revive thy work aAnesh. 

Pour thy Spirit, &o. 

HYMN 211. 
^BB how the Scriptures are fnlfiltin^ 
J Poor siunen arc returning home; 
The time the proplietv were roretelliuj 
With siflpB ancf wonders now ii ooni 
Tlie gospel trump^s loud are roarhig, 
From sea to sea, from land to land ; 
Gkxl*s Holy Sj>irit is down pouring. 
And Christians joining heart and hi 

CHORUS. 

Save poor sinners, ratve iioor sinners, 
Save poor sinners from tlieir sins. 
S O sinners, hear our invitation ! 

You are but feeble, dying worms; 
O fly to Jesus fur salvation. 

Or you will meet God*s awful stom 
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HYMN S12. 
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1 QEBVAITTB of the great JelioT»h, 
U Now go forth at ms oommand ; 
He will bless your feeble efforteu 
Own the labours of your hand : 

Bun, ye heralds, 
Spread the goepel through the land. 

3 Enter every town and village, 

Light and truth shall then abound : 
Tell poor guilty dying sinners, 
What a Saviour you have foimd : 

Lift your voices. 
Though the powers of Hell sunonnd. 

8 Satan's kingdom now is fiilling. 
Courage your great Captain cries; 
Thouffh you may be counted foolish, 
Truly, you oonfoimd the wise : 
Nought can harm you. 
Though the rich and i)oor despise. 

4 Though 3'ou are expos'd to dangers, 

While you o'er the deserts roam. 
Trust in Jesus for protection, 
Till to brighter worlds you come; 

Be not weary. 
Soon you will arrive at home. 

HYMN 213. 
Q HALL we ever all meet again ? 
^ Shall we ever all meet again f 
Shall we ever all meet again ? 
Shall we ever, ever, ever, ever all meet again ? 

3 Yes, we may all meet again; 
Yes, we may all meet again ; 
Yes, we may all meet again ; 

If not on earth, in heaven we may all meet again. 

8 Shall we ever each wear a crown? 
Shall we ever each wear a crown ? 
Shall we ever each wear a crown ! 

Shall we ever, ever, ever, ever eadi wear a erown? 
Yea, we may each wear a crown, Aa 

4 Shall we ever each bear a palmX 
ahall we ever moh bear « pai\in\ 
BluUI we ever each bear a pelm^ 
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1 QHALL we the Spirit's eoane resti 
O Or quench the sacred fire? 
Let Qoa his meescngen ordain. 
And whom he will, inspire. 

j^:f 3 Blow as be lifte, tlie Spirit's choke 

? jl' Of instruments we bless ; 

"f, And will, if Clirii* be preacVd, rejoi< 

' > And wish the word sncoesa. 

; -f 8 0! that the church mi||fht all reoeiPB 

'v'{. The Spirit from on higti ; 

:-? And all m Christ accepted lire,— 

■ ^i In him accepted die ! 
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HYMN 215. 

;iHINE, mighty God, on Britain shi 
J With beams of heavenly grace; 
Beveal thy power through all our coat 
And show thy smiling face. 

2 When shall thy name, from sbove to 0l 
Sound all the earth abroad; 
And distant nations know and love 

rnK»i> a — t ... 
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I QltETJTTLY t4ie dew is fUlina, 
O Wliil© tlie <iA^knc!?5^ sbi-twdB thfl tltln; 
Who Cftii htairit still descend Ingf 
Who am **« how ridi It liuftl 

flu* "twiH Hportcle, 
Wbea tbe DiDrt>ing shall anset 

3 Tib the time of early ila^ning: 
Her* liiid thiTe a ray ia itteii, 
Frwh aiiil luvely aceata the mopning: 
Daya gnne t>v tinvu arid Iwen. 

I^w in falling'. 
Every pluit Is fi^ah and green. 

3 Htttinf And lovely grows the lily; 
Now the GetlAT spn?afia its mat a, 
AaJ the vhies shl:K^t fui-th thuir bnnche», 
Bearing rich uid l^recio^F* fruita- 

Dew is fflltittg T 
Firery pLiunt with vigoiiT thootai 

HaTlelujaKl halldujah 1 
*Tistlieday of heavcnnly thingi* 

Mnming dftwneth t Hallt^lujfih 3 
MoTiit tliat evi-ry talesufng bdng^ — 

Glory to tliti Khijif uf kiii|^ 
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FTaCT 217. 

3 INCE Jeans hsfi hecome 
. f My happy portion ; 
I have bec-n soJHng on 
Life's Htormy LM^iau; 
My Pilot i« thfl Lord, 
My (!omt>aa4 ifl his word, — 
^ ith him I ani ns.iMr'd 
To land in glory. 

3 Farewell, dear friends beTgr^d, 
Time jwasses (Ipetly ; 
When mLmiemts ave imppoT'd, 

Time paS't'S Sweetly ; 
Id J^wa we are one : 
Wb<-ii a f^ew j eai-s ara eooe^ 
■" ' f© the B\imSiia^£kuKniseK 



Our happy me«&s; 
Well fall before the throiiek 

Each otlier ffreetiiiff : 
Befresh'd, agaui we start ; 
Thoutfh for a while we part. 
We still are one in hean» 
To meet in glor^'. 



HYlCIf 218. 

I17CE o'er thy footstool here bdov 
J Such radiant ffcms are strewn* 
Oh! what maguiflcenoe must glow» 

My Gkxl 1 about thy throne! 
So brilliant hero those drops of liriii 
There the full ocean rolls— how bng) 

2 If niffht's blue curtain of the sky. 
With thousand stars inwrought, 
Hunff like a royal canopy. 

With different diamonds tnnM, 
Be, Lord, thy temple's outer Teil— 
Wliat splendour al the slirine mnit < 
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HYMN 21& 
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1 QIKNEB8! luirevoa heard the meiBage, 
O Bent in mtarcy irom above ? 
Of deliverance for the captive- 
Offered by tmmanuers love : 
Hark, the tidings I 
Jesus Christy appeart to save. 

a Swift he came, on wings of pity- 
Clad with tenderness and grace: 
Was announced in Bethlehem's city — 
As the Saviour of our rao6 : 

Hallelujah! 
Jesus t/hrist, has come to save. 

8 Lo, on earth he lived and suffered, 
Taught mankind the way ot'peace; 
Then on Calvary's Cross was offered 
To effect the world's release : 

Sinners listen ! 
Jesus Christ, has died to save. 

4 Clouds and darkness, gathered o'er him 
While his foes did him surround ; 
But in dying! fiosvah'S conqueror 
Gave to Imith— his mortal wound. 

Shout the victory ! 
Jesus Christ, arose to save. 

6 Pardon, holiness, and heaven. 
Gospel heralds now proclaim—* 
Pretent^free, and/uU salvation 
All may have, in Jesus' name: 

Glorious tidings ! 
Jesus reigns, on high to save. 

HYMN 220. 

1 QlKltBBB, you will soon be dying, 
P Death wiU give the dreadfUl wound; 
Tlieli for mercy you'll be crying, 

Mennr then may not be founa ! 
All wilL th«a be consternation ; 

Worldly prospects wUl be vain ; 
O repjSBt, and seek 8a&7r«t\p\i, 

Ofansi the liovd is QOTa« W^9°^> 
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^.^B^**' '••'* bucji lauu ueiore mm; 
Xf Worms of earth, behold your God ! 

'^ Turn to Jesus, every nation, 

Let his love each neart constrain ! 

0,&c 



tr HYMN 221. 

-^ 1 rtlNG- we the song of those who ataxii 

\ O Around the eternal throne ; 

^i Of ever\* kindred, clime, and land, 

4 A multitude unknown. 

t 2 Life's poor distinctions vanidi hfre ; 

To-day, the young, the old, — 
* Our Saviour and his flock, appear 

f: One Shepherd and one fold. 

8 Toil, trial, suffering, still await, 

^^ On earth, the pilgrim thixnig; 

Yet learn we, in oiu: low estatCb 

' The saint's triumphant song. 

4 Worthy the Lamb ! for sinners slain. 
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1 CjOLDHEa of tbp cr(p5a, arise ; 

O Rush to hurtle, figUt Miul will, 

Hute to gnin a. ^loHotLi prize, 

Ovet^come^ the mQnat^r ain ; 

Su*h to battl p ; 

Yon the viotoiy sliAll w in* 

9 Go; vid ehouM fair mxn^ invite yon* 
Woods* or flowers, or bowers of bliii, 
Let not earth's delightBdetAiu ydu,— 
Yoarft iH not a rnflt like this : 
Oni^ard, onward! 
March to realms whure Jeaua la. 

S Though your eneniiea ptova mif^btyt 
Satan'A force* fierce ond fllrt>riA ; 
Though the road be rough and drearj% 
Soon yca^ll sJng the eonquercr'ftAOiJg; 
Be not wearj' ; 
In youj Gapuiiiri crtren^ he ctronif. 

4 Wield the woapt>nfl your gr^at Captain 
Has provided for the warj 
Li't vour helmet be salvmtioop 
Which nn eartlily pnwer cmi mwt 
Wield that mighty, 
Btill prevailing weapon^ — pmyer. 

fi Then when all your t^jils are ended, 
Battles fleree, aod conflicts hard. 
When from earth to lien veil asoeiidcd, 
To receive yyur rich reword : 
Toilsome WHrHoTBt 
Victory ahout through Christ theLold* 
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HTSrtf 233. 
ON of God» thy blesntit; 



-Btill supply my every w^nt. 
Tree of life, thy influence shedf 
From thy fuhieas I am fed* 

2 Unaurtam'd by thoc, I fall ; 
S«Dd Urn btsreugth for which. 1 <9alL\ 
Weaker than a bTu\««A. -Kfidi, 
Help I every moTnent xkA^. 
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^»«< unioreis o'er Egyp 

U Jehofsh has trinmpli'd ! liis ptiopl 
SiDff for ttie pride of ilie tyrant is bro 

HiB chftriots, his horHemen, all Hplon 
How vain was his bousting : th<.' Loni 

And bis chariots uitd boraciitcii nunk 
Suund t\u' U)wl tiinbrelH oVt K^^ji pt's u 
Jehovuh tiuM triuinph'd ! bis ])e«/plti uri 

2 Praise to the conqueror, praiae to the L 
Jlia word was our arrow, hiribrc'alh wai 
>Vho shall return to tell EfO'p^ tlie stor 
Of those she sent forth lu tJie hour oi 
For the Lord looked down l^om his pil. 
And all her brave thousands were dro 
Bound the loud timbrel o'er Efl^ypt's dai 
Jehovoli has triumph'd I his people are i 

HYMN 227. 

1 QPIRITdhinel attend our praji 
O And make this house thy home 
Descend with all thy ffradous pow 
O come— great SpirTt—omne. 

S Come as the/rtf— and purge our het 
Like sacrifloUl «•'-'• 



^ISdiSv y""^'*^** damn d. 

CHOBUS. 

Once^tainlchargeyourtjg, 

fS>»» ""'."iff b«S»^i» f""' 
,Pde.Wdde.th^inq«i*>ycon.e. 
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HYMK 239. 

1 QWEET hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer, 
13 That calls me from a world of care, 

And bids me at my Father's throne 
Hake all my wants and wishes known. 
In seasons of distress and grie^ 
My soul has often found r^e^ 
And oft escap'd the tempter's snore. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Swert hour of prayer ! sweet hour of pnyer, 
The ioy I feel, the bliss I share. 

Of those whose anxious spirits bum, 
With strong desire for thy return. 
With such I hasten to the place 
Where Gk>d, ray Saviour, shows his fiu)e. 
And gladly take my station there. 
To wait for the sweet hour of prayer. 

8 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of pra^'er, 
Thy wings shall mv petitions bear 
To nim whose trutn and faithfulness 
Engage the waiti ng soul to bless ; 
And since he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
I'll cast on him my every care. 
And wait for the sweet hour of prayer. 

4 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer, 
Hay I th3' consolations share. 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's loftjr height, 
I view my heaven, and at the sij^t 
Put off this robe of flesh, and rue 
To gain the everlasting prize. 
And realise for ever there 
The fruits of the sweet hour of prayer. 

HYMN 230. 
1 Q WEETLY let's join our evening prayer, 
IJ And give to the winds all worldly care; 
We'll joyfully sing o'er life's rough sea. 
We're steering to eternity. 

CHORUS. 

Blow, breezes, blow a gale of ma^ 
The haven of glory's our lanOLVx^^p\«ab. 

^ J?^*^* rough's the sea thTOUi^ ^YAsSv^i^ t«2^% 
Our 0lot*B here, we cannot fa^ ; 



THK BKVIVAL 

The winds and waveti his voioe obey'd, 
rhe ocean at his word was made. 
Blow, breezes, blow, ke. 

Port, port your helm 1 the tide nms high ; 
Purl the sail, the haven's nigh ; 
rhe hills and dales of life look dim, 
W^e'U sing to friends the ferewell hymn. 
Blow, breeses, blow, Ac 

When we the port of glory gain. 
When fiill redemption we obtain. 
With taints and angels then well ring 
The wonders of our God and King. 
Blow, breeies, blow, ko. 

HYMN 281. 

L QWEETLY sounds the name of Jeaus, 
IJ Gentlv fiilling on the car; 
Heaven ne preciousness reveating. 
Bids the trembling sinner bear; 
Gracious strains of love and mer^« 

Pardon, life, and liberty ! 
'Tis the way of full redemption; 
Sound the trump of Jubilee. 
3 Needy Binnens, pocir and wpftchefl. 
Bunk in ftt^ht^ and sore digCifss'd; 
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9 I for the Comforter monmfblly sigb'd, 
FodiBhly fhinkiiig my prttyer was denied ; 
But now in the name of my Savioiu) O oome, 
Comfoxtto, Comforter, leaa me safe home. 

8 I bear in sweet whisper the Comlbrter's name. 
My heart hums within me, tis now on a flame; 
'WearTd In searehii^, no longer I roam ; 
Comforter, Comforter, lead me safe home. 

4 Lo, I've the Comforter with me hr day, 
Pointing to Heaven, and leading the way. 
Bright u the dW I see through the gloom ; 
Comforter, OomJbrter, lead me safe home. 

HYMN 338. 
1 Q WjkjsTLT the name of Jesns sounds,— 



l3 Balsamio, healing name I 
Its mention to the Ch] 



iristiaa's heart 
Imparts a holy flame. 

1 I love the Saviour's name. 

9 Like precious ointment shed abroad. 
It yields a rich perfume, 
Through every weary lane of life ; 
It even scents the tomb. 

1 1 love that precKwu name. 

3 Thus kneeling at the throne of grace, 

I'll plead that name alone ; 
O €Nw, in mercy look on me, 
Throuffh Jesus Christ, thy Son t 
Ol I love that saving name. 

4 As through the wilderness below 

I plod mv weary way, 
His name I'll sing, and press along 
To heaven's eternal day. 

01 I love that obeeriaig name. 

8 And when to Jordan's flowing stream 
With staff in hand I come. 
With Jesu's name upon my tongue 
I'll go rejoicing h<»ne. 

O ! I Love that matchless name. 

HYMN 234. 

i Q WRJUT rivers at redeesnlsig \€M« 
AJ Lhjwtt before wSsa «ye; 
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6 Let thy wasting tKxly die. 
Calmly dose its &ded eye ; 
Though iu dust thy frame must lie, 

Thou Mrilt mount to glory ! 

7 Jesus has ilium d tiie gloom. 
Left a lamp within the tomb, 
Till the last and general doom. 

The Besurre^on's morning. 

8 Then Mrith rapture and surprise, 
Glorious thou wilt see it rise ; 
'Mid the splendour of the skies 

Thou'lt put it on for ever. 

9 Then around the throne to shine, 
8oul and body both divine ; 
And with saints and angels join 

To praise the Lamb for ever. 

10 To all my friends, adieu, adieu ! 
That this may be the case with you. 
Always keep the end in view. 

And we shall meet in i^ory. 

HYMN 236. 

HHE blast of the trumpet, so loud and so shrill, 
Will shortly re-echo o'er ocean and hill. 

CHOBUS. 

When the mighty, mighty, mighty trump sounds, 

Cknne, come away, 
Ohl may we be ready to hail that glad day. 

2 The earth and the waters will yield up their dead. 
The righteous with joy shall awake from their bed. 

When the mighty, &c. 

3 The chorus of angds will ring through the skies. 
And blend with the shouts of the saints as they rise. 

When the mighty, &c. 

4 The cries of the ruined, the groans of despair. 
And loud hallelujahs will meet in the air. 

When the mighty, &c. 

5 The throne of Messiah on clouds will descend. 
And voices like thunder the heavens will rend. 

When the mighty^ &c. 

6 Acknowledged by Jesus, confessed. «a\i\A csttti,— 
Tmnsportea to glory, wtfll sit on Yua ttacoa. 

Wh«a tVvB in\«^Vv , ««•• 
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'yeath it I lost my sptrift Ited 

Of sin and misery, 
And saw my pardon writ in blood» 

My life and liberty. 

3 ** The bleeding Cross" is now my ylc 

My refill from the blast } 
Mv anchor in the stormy seii 

Within the veil safe oast. 
'Tis here, with steadfast fiiith I din( 

When wiDds and watos assail r* 
And, in the hour of danoer, aing» 

The Cross shall never fail ! 

3 " The bleeding Cross " shall be my tl 

In nature's final boor ; 
Its peerieas glory I'll ptoeHtim, 

And boast its saving power. 
Nor death nor hell my so«l ah«U fti 

While to the Cross I cUao^ 
For Christ, my life, shall tSw appti 

To save from death's dread sting ! 



HYMN 238. 
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3 Though poverty's my lot, 

Haiven'8 voj home. 
Though poverty'B my lot, 
And m ng-tree bloeaom not, 
I can sing the song of hope, 

HeaveiTB my home. 

4 In tbe daark and cloudy day, 

Hea;ven'8 my hmne. 
In the dark and cloudy day. 
On Jehovah I will stay. 
And pursue my happy way. 

Heaven's my home. 

5 O that every one«ould aay, 

Heavm's my home, 

that evenr one oould s^y, 
If I die this verv day, 

1 shall rise and tower away,— 
Heaven's my home. 

HYMN 289. 

1 ^HE Chorch of Christ in ancient times^ 
1 Met in the open air. 
To hear the word, to sing their hymns. 

And offer fervent prayer : 
Their shouts like rolling thunder broke. 

O'er mountain, field, and glen. 
When with united voice they cried. 
Amen, Amen, Amen. 

3 Some took the lead, the rest engng'd 

In mental earnest prayer ; 
Vo matter when or where they met. 

The Lord was with them there: 
Send out thy light and truth, they cried, 

And save the sons of men. 
Then all the people cried aloud. 

Amen, Amen, Amen. 

S These shall our bright examples be. 

When we together meet ; 
With one accord, with hearts sincere, 

Well crowd the mercy-seat 
Touc^'d with the soul-reviving flame, 

I*lke these devoted men, 
Wti'U offer prayer and pn&M W Q(cA> 

And ory aloud, Amea. 
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I thank thee, who bast overtnrown 

My foes, and heai'd my wounded min 
I thank thee, whose enliT*ning roioe 
Bids my freed heart hi thee rejoioe. 

3 Give to my e3re8 refireshing tears; 

Give to my heart chaste, hallow'd fix« 
Give to my soul, with filial fears. 

The love that all heavenls host inspire 
That all m^' powers, with all their migl 
In thy sole glory nuy unite. 

4 Thee will I love, my joy, my erown ; 

Thee will I love, my liora, my God; 
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown. 

Or smile,— thy sceptre, or thy rod : 
What tJioiugh m^ flesh and heart decay, 
Thee will 1 love in endless day ! 

HYlOr 241. 

HE fountain is open'd, how glorioas the ds 

The sun now is risking, the gloom flies awa 

And the heralds are running, with banners ui 

With trumpets loud sounding to marshall thf 

Hail ! hail the millennial day. 
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Wheal we together meek, 
With one accord, with hearti 

We'll crowd the mercy aea 
Tounh'd with the soul-reviri 

Like these devoted men. 
We'll ofBar prayor and praiac 

And cry aloud, Amen. 

1 rpHE Lord into his garden c 
X. The dreary desert richly 

And all the spices grow : 
The sun breaks forth with # 
And ffrace descends in living 

To bless the diurch belo 

3 Among the lilies now he wal 

And with his children sweeti 

A|id fills their hearts wit 

In stprms he is their hiding ] 

He gently leads them by tSa 

And hides their life abov 

3t rinmA. Ivr^f.YHvm nnnr /itnAaiftt 
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Iff on, 

r DegUHa 



9 That glerloub day it rolKnff on. 
That cnoioua work is now 
My«oi 



_ „ Mml a witness is; 
I taite and know that grace is free. 
And all mankind, as well as me^ 

May come to Christ and live. 

8 The wont of sinners here may And 
▲ Saviour, pitiful and kind, 

Who will them all reoeiTO ; 

None are too vile who will repent, 

Out of one sinner ** legion ** went, 

Tbe Lord did him relieve. 

4 If sinaers only knew the Lord, 
Or would but taste his gradous word, 

His sweet forgiving love, 
They'd rush through storms of ev'ry kind. 
Ana leave all eartnly cares behind. 
To gain a orowh above. 

HYHNSie. 

THE peace which Qod alone reveali^ 
And by his word of grace imparts. 
Which onlv the believer feels. 
Direct, ana cheer, and keep our heartSi 
And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down. 
On ev^ soul assembled here. 

HTinr 247. 

1 rPHE Sabbath, the Sabbath, tha Sabbatik of resr> 
1 The day which Jeho^'ah has halk>w*d and blest. 
The day set apart for his service below: 
Shall we give up the Sabbath { ah, never, aft* no. 

3 To the temple we go on this hallow'd day. 
To hear the blest word, to praise, and to pray; 
It sweetens the cup of our sorrows below : 
Shall we give up the Sabbath ? ah, never, ah, no. 

S Tis the charter of heaven, to mortala a a a im' dL 
For tb« rest of the body, tne iauk iA Vkv<a v&sidL^ 
When the JknUda of mercy do tub. WaoM^ttc^^ 
Btmll we give tip the 8al>birt;Yi^ aXv, iww«t»^,^'>« 



etft- ^^f HI* ^^. iUiAt<^^. tt^a ?Vft 
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allelujah to the Lamb, who has bought us a pardon ; 
i«fU praise him again when we pass over Joruan. 

This fountain's so wide, we may all find salvation, 
In Jesus's side there is plenteous redemption ; 
Though your sins be increased as high as a mountain. 
His blood can remove them, it streams from the fountain. 
Hallelujah, &c. 

3 In Jesus rejoice, triumphantly glorious. 

O'er sin, death, and hell, he is more than victorious; 
With shouting proclaim, O trust in his passion. 
We all may be blest with a certain salvation. 
Hallelujah, Ac 

4 Our Jesus proclaims his name all- victorious. 
He reigns over all, and his kingdom is glorious ; 
To Jesus our King the great congregation 

In triumph will sing, in ascribing salvation. 
Hallelujah, fto. 

6 On Zion we shall stand when escaped to the shore, 
With palms in our hands we will praise him the more 
We'll range the sweet plains on the banks of the river. 
And sing of salvation tor ever and ever. 

Hallelujah, kc. 



irp 



HYMN 250. 

HB voice of wisdom hear; 
Be in time 
To give up every sin. 
In earnest now begin. 
The night will soon set in. 
Be in time. 



2 Ye aged sinners hear. 
Be in time : 
■ Your sands are ebbing fast-. 
Your day will soon be {wst, 
And death will oome at last : 
Be in time. 

8 Though late, ^ou may return, 
Be in time; 
Though late, you may return^ 
You're not too oVd V>\«srEL^ 
While the Vamp ^oXCa omX. VkVKnk.\ 



.jeoosdldbtaM^ 
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2 Haste to this happj' land. 

Haste, haste away. 
Why will ye doubting stand. 

Why still delay ? 
There we shall happy be, 
And, from sin and sorrow free. 
Lord, we shall live with thee ! 

Blest, blest for Aye. 

3 Brig[ht in that happy land 

Beams every eye. 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

Love cannot die. 
On then to glory run, 
Till the crown and kingdon)*ti wont. 
And bright above the sun, 

All reign for aye. 



HYMN 258. 

1 T^HBBE is a land of pleasure, 

1 Where streams of joy for ever roll ; 
Tis there I have my treasure. 

And there I hope to rest my soul. 
hcmg darkness did surround me, 

^th soarcely once a cheering ray, 
But since my Saviour found me, 

A light hath shone along my way. 

2 On earth I am a stranger. 

While passing through this vale of woe, 
And oh ! now often danger 

Attends the path on which I ga 
But Jesus Christ is with me. 

And ever takes me by the hand ; 
He says, I'll never leave thee, 

But bring thee to the promis'd land. 

8 On Jesu's word and power. 

With steadfiBut &ith I now rely, 
And in each trying hour 

He will sustain me, till I die. 
When the pains of death are rending 

This tabernacle made of clay. 
His angels then attending. 

Will waft my soul to endVeM d>«!?. 






8 Horn* of Christ »«"«««* 

TT^. •«. _«m«nal Aires rOiu t^^ « 
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%««*• ■omething that speaks of a fhtare of pMoe, 
For the pilgrim a home, a long-desir'd shore : 

Vhen all that on earth has perplex'd him shall 
And anguish and grief shall attack him no m£ 

Vv a reftige like this, O what praises ara 4«t» 

F6r a rea so serene, for a covert so fiur 1 
I, why are the seasons of worship so fow ? 

O, why are so seldom the meetui^ for pntyvr? 

HYMN 300. 

I rrHIS is the field, the world below, 
X In which the sower came to sow ; 
Jesus, the wheat,-«-Satan, the tares ( 
For so the word of Ood declares. 



And soon tka reaping time will eome, 
And angels shout the harvost<home. 

3 Most awful truth ! and is it so ? 
Must all the world the harvest know f 
Must all before the Judge appoar? 
Then for the harvest, O prepare. 

And tioon, &c. 

8 To love my sins—a saint t' appear,— 
To grow with wheat and be a lyire,— • 
May serve me while <m earth below, 
Where tares and wheat together grow. 
And soon, &6. 

4 But all who are from sin set free 
Their Aithar's kingdom soon shall seek— 
Shine like the sun for ever there ; 

He that hath ears, then let him hear. 
And soon, &c. 

HYMN 361. 

THIS, this is the Ood we adote, 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend; 
Whose lore is as great as iiis power. 

And neither knows measure nor end. 
TisJesus, •* the First and the l>u*," 
■ Whoee Spirit shall guide us tsfe hotoAV 
Well praise him t>T Ml that \» pati^ 
Amf (brost falm for aU tli«tf% %b Q«wA. 



One hc^ u ever yutuo,- 
That iov may yet your lot illume. 
And bring you brighter hours I 

CHOBUS. 

9»-haUelnjah; praise him : 
Hallelujah ; glory, hallelujah; 
We are on our journey home. 

2 Droop not, but, believer, struggle still, 

For others look to thee; 
And they would cease to strive with ill. 

If thou shouldst Gonquer'd be. 
In dreary nights some stars appear. 

On winter^ breast some flowers ; 
So shines for thee, in adverse yeaiK, 

The hope of brighter hours. 

Ha-hallelujah, Sec. 

3 With fearless spirit still press on. 

As thine allotted part; 
Life's high rewards were never won 

By ikint and coward heart ! 
Keep on thy course and ftlter not, 
2^ Though the dread tempest lowen; 
•• «»d thv lot. 
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3 -When tempted to forsake my God, 

And from his ways decline, 

May I resist in foitli, and cry, 

Iiord, save me, I am thine. 

4 When this vain world displays its channfl» 

Which in fa\9e lustre shme, 
Keep me from its bewitching snares, 
LcMd, save me, I am thine. 

5 When through the river Death I pass. 

Upon my spirit shine, 
Ana let my oying accents be, 
Lord, save me, 1 am thine. 

HYMN 264. 

1 rPHOUGH in a foreign land, 

1 We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our rest above. 
We every moment come. 

2 Secure within the veil 
Christ is our anchor strong; 

While power supreme, and love divine. 
Still guide us safe along. 

3 And should the surges rise- 
Should sore afflictions come — 

Blest is the sorrow, kind the storm, 
Thit drives us nearer home. 

4 God's grace will to the end 
Clearer and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Can cluuige his love divine. 

5 Soon shall our pains and fears 
For ever pass away ; 

For we shall soon the Saviour see 
In everlasting day. 

HYMN 265. 

1 mHOU holy God, whom saints adore, 

I Whom cherubims stand veiPd before, 
How shall I now approach thj' throne. 
And make to thee my sorrows known t 

2 Thy offer'd grace I long withstood. 
Aha still my works I counted fSO«A\ 
But now I trust thy graoe &\oii<^ 
For I've no merits of my ovrn. 
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HYinr 397. 

1 TTF, up, }'A Boldiera of the Grots, 

U Count all things here as emptv dross; 
Your Captain's hi^ commands obtty— 
Fight on, and you shall win the day. 

CH0RU8. 

Win the day, win the day. 
Fight on and you shall win the dajy. 

a Put on the armour of your God, 
And plead the Saviour^s precious blood, 
With lifted banners march away— 
Fight on, and you shall win the day. 
Wifi,fto. 

S When fleiy darts around you dy. 
To Ghod your great Deliverer cry. 
Believe his word, to Jesus pray— 
Fight on, and you shall win the day. 
Win, Ac. 

4 Your latest foe will soon appear. 
Through Christ he must be vanquished hara^ 
Then from the field you'll soar away, 
Exclaiming, ** We have won the day/' 

Won,&c. 

5 And when before the throne of Gxjd, 
Wash'd in your great Redeemer's blood, 
You will be dotfa'd in bright array. 

And sing, ** Thro' Christ we've won the day.*' 
Won, Ac. 

jnrujr sea. 

1 ii/jfi are trav'Ulhg hom» to heaten tibow^ 
TT Will you ffo? 

To sing the Saviour's dying love, 

Willyou^gof 
ICillionfl have reaoh'd that blissful shosei, 
Tlieir toils and labours all ai-e o'er,, 
And yet there's room for millions now, 
Will you got 

a We are geiiurto walk the plains of ll|^ti, 
will you got 
Sd wben^ tb«r«'s neither diMtti wn ^fe\#^ 
Willy«iap(ot 



Our days of moumiu{$ <;.w ^ 

Will j'ou go ! 
4 The way to heaven is free for all. 

Will you go ! 
For Jew and Oentile, great and smalU 

Will you go? 
Make up your minds, give God your heart, 
With every sin and idol part. 
And now tor olory make a start> 

Will you go ? 
fi The way to heaven Is straight and plain. 

Will you go? 
Bepent, believe, be bom again ; 

Will you go ! 
The Saviour cries aloud to thee. 
Take up thy cross and follow me. 
And thou snalt my salvation see. 

Wilt thou go ! 
6 O oonld I hear some sinner say, 

I will go ! 
Ill start this moment, clear the way— - 

Let me go ; 
My old companions, fare-voU'Well, 
-^ —ni «nt. am with you to nell ; 
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2 Thpre we sliall witness the Bbame of our rndfr; 

I'lir, EJir iinviiv — ('jr^ lai' ii\tj*v. 

i- ■.!■. ■ ■ ■ ■ . ■ ■ .• 

There may the Spirit, the heavenly dove, 
Open hara hearts to the message of love, 
Mercy in showers descend from above, 
Far, far away — far, far away. 

3 Hinder us not from the field of our choioe^ 

Far, far awaj' — far, far away. 
G-lad would we teach men in Christ to rejoice, 

Far, far away— far, tar away. 
Cheerfully send us with music and song, 
Pray that the ocean may bear us along, 
Jesus will share a rich spoil with the stroog^ 

Far, far away — far, far away. 

4 Why should 3'ou weep when the Saviour says go. 

Far, far away— far, far awaj' ; 
His presence and srace, all his servants shall know. 

Far, far awa^- — far, far away. 
Send us in faith, and forget not to pray ; 
Share in onr labours, and toil by the way: 
Sinners are dying-— they're dying to-day. 

Far, far away — far, tar away. 

HYMN 270. 

1 iiAJfi have heard the wondrous tidings 
VV Of thy grace in other climes ; 

And we pray that we may witness 
Similar refreshing rimes. 

Lord, revive us 
In our own beloved town. 

2 We have heard how young and aged 

Deem their richest gains but loss, 
How the wealthiest and poorest 
Meet together at the cross. 

Lord revive us 
In our own beloved town, 

8 We have heard how church and chapel 
Are with anxious seekers throng'd. 
How to Christ their hearts are yid^dm^. 
Who to Satan once belonged. 
Lord revive us 
In our own beloved town. 



W Of darkness aiiaendl 

Where flery'waTes ever flo 

But what must it be t0. t 

9 Men often complain of tbe 

And the crosses they hei 

How poverty visits tbeir o 

But what must it he to I 

3 Here hope often sweetens 

And saves us from total 

But in hell the dregs are d 

O, what must it he to b< 

4 Let those who would shui 

For life everlasting pre] 

Accept now salvation by < 

The guilty alone will be 

HYMN 272. 

1 TTfE are bound for the land of tt 

W The home of the happy, the 

Te wanderers from God m the br 

O say, will you go to the Eden 

•^ Will you 
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8 gates and its towers with glory are bumish'd ; 
O say, will you go to the Eden above ? 
Will you go, &c. 

arch on, happy pilgrims, the land is before votu 
And soon its ten thousand delights you shall prove, 
as, soon you shall walk o'er the hills of bright glory, 
And drink the pure joys of the Eden above. 

We will go, we will go, 
O yes, we will go to the Eden above. 

HYMN 273. 

1 TTTE'KE marching to Jerusalem, 

VY The saints' secure abode. 
There we shall see Immanuel, 
Who bought us with his bloody 

CHORUS. 

Then well march around Jerusalem, 
Well march around Jerusalem, 
We'll march around Jerusalem, 
Wlien we arrive at home. 

2 The way lies through a wilderness, 

Bei^t with many a foe; 
But ends in everlasting bliss. 
Where we ere long shall go. 

Then we'll, &c. 

8 We now sometimes from Plsgah's top 
Behold the city fair ; 
But when in death these tents we drop. 
With joy we'll enter there. 

Then we'll, &c. 

4 There we shall meet our friends again. 
Those whom we Ipv**! below ; 
We'll greet them on the heav'nly plains. 
Where crystal rivers flow. 

Then well, 8ui. 

6 Immortal crowns we there shall wear. 
And robes of ro3alty ; 
The joys of heavenljr glory share. 
Through all eternity. 

Then we'll, &c. 

HYMN 274. 

peek a glorious rest above, 
A land of endless light ; _ 



Wtiile in tbis vale of 

But theee will make on 

When we to glory go 

4 Thooffh the Egy^tiaaa 

And rocks on either t 

We, who in Christ are 8 

Shall reach the promi 

5 We'll bid farewell to al 

Our cares will soon b 

A few more storms will 

On that eternal shore 



HYMN 27 

1 TTTB Bpeak of the reali 

VY That country so bi 

And oft are its glories c 

But what unxst it be 1 

2 We speak of its pavemei 

Of its walls, deck'd w 
Of it«* wonders and plea 

Piif. whflt: mnHt. it. hA 1 
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HrMN 276. 

ETB found the rock! the travdlen cried ; 
O glory, hallelujah I 



The ijoecioiu stone the prophets tried ; 
Come* sinners, taste the balmy dew. 
Which flows fircnn Christ, who died for yon. 

Bing glorj', hallelujah I 

2 This costly mixture cures the soul. 
Which sin and guilt have made so foul ; 
Sinners, repent, believe in God, 
And wash m Christ's atoning blood. 

Sing glory, hallelujah I 

8 O hearken then, tis Christ says. Come t 
The bride is ready, let us run 
For shelter in his bleeding side, 
The fountain still is open wide. 

Sing glory, hallelujah I 

4 In him what glory for the soul I 
Come, mourners, feel the torrent roll ; 
Welcome, dear friends ! 'tis joy, 'tis heaven, 
To know and feel your sins forgiven ! 

Sing glory, hallelujah I 

5 With that blest sight we'll soar away, 
Enraptur'd with eternal day I 
Where glitt'ring millions we shall join. 
To sound the praise of love divine. . 

Bing gloiy, hallelujah ! 

6 There we will blow the golden lute, 

And praise the Lamb, who gain'd our suit ! 
Hail ! great Immanuel ! Lord of host 1 
Praise I'ather, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Smg glory, hallelujah I 

HYMN 277. 

I TI7HAT are the sounds now breaking 
W On our cars from other lands ? 
Thrilling Jesus' saints with gladness, 

Liftinjs up their feeble hands? 
Hallelujah ! Jesus triumphal 

Sinners bow beneath Yus \o^e; 
fla/ie/iyah / God the Spirit 
Pours his influence fronx ajbove. 



G<xi will surely hear your cr 
IiO« himself will come and save' 

See ! his chariot draweth nisi 
Blessed Jesus ! O, comequic^ 

Bid the dead in sin arise ; 
To behold a flood of glory» 

Open thou our nation's eyes. 

4 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Hear, O hear thy people's pl( 
Let salvation spread through I 

Win her myriad hearts to th 
Hallelujah ! Jesus trinmijhs ! 

Nations bow beneath his lew 
Hallelujah ! Qod the Spirit 

Beigneth as in Heaven abov 

HYMN 278. 

1 TTTHAT chequer'd scenes soj 

tV While on the earth we d 

With friends we part, but we 

In ^eaven ; then fare you i 
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4 And when the last convalsive fldgtif 

Our heavinff bosoms swell ; 
In prospect of eternal joys. 
We'll calmly say fieu^ewell. 

5 Then safe from every stormy blast, 

May we with angels tl well; 
And while eternal ages last. 
We shall in Heaven fisucewelL 

HYMN 279. 

1 TTTHAT is life? tis but a vapour, 

T V Soon it vanishes away ; 
Life is like a dying taper ; 

Oh my soul,' why wish to stay? 
Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to j-^onder world of joy? 

2 See that glory ; how resplendent I 

Brighter far tlian fancy paints ; 
There, in majesty transcendent, 

Jesus reigns, the King of saints. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

9 Joyful crowds, his throne surrounding. 

Sing with rapture of his love ; 
Through the heavens his praise resounding. 

Fills the blissful courts above. 
Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy. 

4 Gk) and share his people's glory, 

'Midst tlie ransom'd crowd appear. 

Thine a joyful, wondrous story, 
One that angels love to hear. 

Spread thy wings, my soul, and fly 

Straight to yonder world on high. 

HYMN 280. 

WHAT is this that steals, that steals upon my fhune? 
Is it death? is it death? 
That soon will quench, will quench this vital flame I 
Is it death? is it death? 
If this be death, I soon shall be 
Prom everypain and sorrow fi«e\ 
J Bhall the King of Glory see. 
All IB well, ah ia weUI 



THE BETIVAL 

riends ; my frumds, weep not for me; 

I, all is well I 

xlou'd, pardon'd ; I am free ; 

1, all 18 well I 

a cloud doth now arise 

- Jesus fn>ni mine eyes : 

i mount the upper skies. 

I, all is well I 

p liarps, your Iiarps, ye saints in glory; 

II, all is well; 

rehearse the pleasing story ; 

.1, all is well I 

i\H are from glory come, 

n<l my l)ed, they're in my room, 

:<) wan my spirit home. 

.1, all is well ! 

• Lord, m\' Lord and Master calls me; 

11. all is well ! 

, sluill sec his face in glor\'; 

11, all is well : 

:iy friends; adieu, adieu; 

ii^r stay with you ; 

ng crown api)ears in view. 

II, all in well 1 
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2 Our compass is God*s sacred Word, 

Our anchor, blooming hope. 
Infinite love, our main-top-sail. 
And fisuth, our cable rope. 

Hoist every, &c. 

3 Hoist out your boat ; we'll go along, 

If you am find us room. 
We've room for you and all the world. 
Hake no delay, but come. 

Hoist every, &c. 

4 We've look'd astern, on many storms 

The Lord has brought us through. 
We're looking now ahead, and lo, 
The land appears in view. 

Hoist every, &o, 

5 The sun is up, the clouds are gone. 

The heavens above are clear, 
The city bright appears in sight, 
Farewell to everytearl 

Hoist ever}'-, &c. 

HYMN 282. 

1 TTTHEN back I turn my weeping eyes 

I V On ;s-ear8 gone by, what mercies rise ! 
The Saviour's voice, from daj' to day, 
Pursued me, though I went astray. 

CHOBUS. 

Sad the day ! sad the day ! 

When from the fold I tuWd away. 

2 My deep compunctions, who can tell,^ 
Wnile posting down the road to hell, 
G-roaning beneath a load of sin, 

A guilty, bleeding heart within. 

Sad the day, &c. 

3 Oft did I hear the Saviour cry, 
Turn, sinner, turn, why wilt thou die? 
Behold the blood I shed for thee. 
While nailed to the crimson'd tree. 

SaA \i\kft ^«^ »*^- 

4 At length I yielded to the cry. 
And tum'd to him my sfcreannivfttss^'. 



.««« WOO? "So^^***' 
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And ftirl its sails for ever 
In Heaven's silv'ry tide. 

Ohlnieet,&c. 

HYMN 284. 

1 TIT HEN Christ, our Savioiir, found us, 

f f He call'd us unto him. 
And pointed out the danger 

Of falling into sin : 
The world, the flesh, and Satan 

Will prove to us a snare. 
Except we do reject them. 

By feith and humble pray'r. 

2 The pleasant road to Canaan 

Brmgs life, and joy, and peace ; 
Bevives our droopmg spirits, 

And faith and love inci-ease : 
We confess our Lord and Master, 

And run at his command. 
And hasten on our journey 

Unto the promised land. 

8 Oh ! sinners, be alarmed 

To see your dismal state ; 
Bepent and be converted. 

Before it be too late : 
Turn to the Lord by praying. 

And daily search his Word, 
And never rest contented. 

Until you find the Lord. 

4 Now to the King immortal, 

Be everlasting praise. 
For in his holy service 

We mean to spend our days ; 
Till we arrive at Canaan, 

That glorious world above. 
With everlasting praises 

Sing his redeeming love. 

HYMN 285. 
1 TI7HEN for the eternal world I steer, 
f f Wlien seas are calm and skies are clear. 
And faith in lively exercise. 
The distant hills of Canaaa t\sfc ; 
My souJ, exulting, clapa Yi«t ^Vivg!»^ 
And loud her lovely sonnet &\ti^, — 

Vain 'wotV^««A^0Q'>> 



The mare her opening powen ejkp«M*%A , 
With steady helm and well-flll'd sail 
Her anchor drops within the veil ; 
Once more with joy she daps bar wings, 
And her oelestiafsonnet sin^. 

Glory to God I 



HYMN 286. 

HEN his lost sheep the Shepherd flndf 
He calls bis friends arornid; 
** Beioice with me, my friends," he eries, 
*' My wandering sheep is found.* 



'W 



2 Far more exalted joys arise, 

When a lost sinner turns; 

And, in the anguish of his sool. 

His past offences mourns. 

3 Transports of pure angelic bliss 

Pervade the neavenly choir; 
" Another wanderer's found I" they sing. 
And sweep the sounding lyr& 

« '*'«•» »<>/v^nriied Father joys 
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CHOBU8. 

I wish to go, and mean to go, 
I wish to ffo, I do, 
I haste to be where Jesm is, 
O, sinner, join me now. 

2 In union with the blood-wash'd throng, 
111 praise the great I AM, 
And ever sing the glorious song 
Of Moees and the Lamb. 
I wish to go, &c. 

8 Deck'd with a never-fading crown, 
Aconquenng palm I'll bear. 
And on my Father's throne sit down. 
And dwell for ever there. 
I wish to go, &o. 

4 My theme shall be redeeming love, 
To all eternity ; 
And all the heaverily host above 
Will swell the harmony. 
I wish to go, &C. 



HYMN 288. 

1 TITHEN Satan appears 
TT To hedge up our path. 
And fills us with fears 
We conquer through faith. 
He cannot take from us. 
Though oft he has tried. 
The heart-cheering promise 
The Lord will provida 

8 He tells us we're weak. 
Our hope is in vain. 
The good that we seek 
We ne'er shall obtain; 
But when such temptations 
Our graces have tried. 
This answers all questions, 
" The Lord will provide." 

8 No strength of our own. 
Nor goodness we c\aim. 
Out trust is alone 
In JeBua'B name; 



In this our strons tower 
For safety we hiae» 
The Lord is our power, 
•• The Lord will provide." 

4 When life sinks apace. 
And death is in view. 
The word of bis ffrace 
Shall bring us aafe through ; 
"Not fearing nor doubting, 
With Christ on our side, 
We hope to die shouting, 
*♦ The Lord will provide." 

HYMN 289. 

:N torn is thy bosom by anguish and care, 
3 it ever so simple, there's nothing like prayer; 
^ soothes, softens, subdues, yet sustains, 
igour to hope, and puts passion in chains. 

Prayer, pi-ayer, sweet prayer, 
with faith, there is nothing like prayer, 

'creed, from those friends we love dearest, to part, 
und recollections still rise in the heart, 
averse, past scenes, past enjoyments are there ; 
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O, I have some good news to tell ! 
My Saviour has done all things well, 
And triumphed over death and hell — 
That's the news ! That's the news I 

2 The Lamb was slain on Calvarj — 

That's the news ! that's the news ! 
To set a world of sinners ft-ee — 

That's the news 1 that's the news I 
On Christ the Lord our sins were laid. 
And J esus' precious blood was shed, 
But, lo ! he's risen from the dead — 

That's the news 1 That's the news I 

3 His work's reviving all around— 

That's the news I That's the news ! 
And many have redemption found — 

That's the news I That's the news I 
And since men's souls have caught the flame, 
The}' shout hosanna to his name ; 
And all around they spread his fame — 

That's the news ! That's the news ! 

4 The Lord has pardoned all my sin— 

That's the news ! That's the news I 
I have the witness new within — 

That's the news ! That's the news I 
And since he took my sins away. 
And taught me how to watch and pray, 
I'm happy now from day to day — 

That's the news 1 That's the news ! 

5 And Christ the Lord can save you too — 

That's the news ! That's the news 1 
Tour sinful heart he can renew— 

That'8 the news I That's the news I 
This moment, if for sins you grieve. 
This moment, if you do believe, 
A full acquittal you'll receive— 

That's the news ! That's the news ! 

6 And then, if any one should sa}' — 

What's the news! What's the news ? 
O, tell them you've begun to pm} — 

That's the news ! That's the news I 
That you have join'd the coiiq\i*T\\vv;>Q«xv^, 
And DoWt with joy, at God*» comtn«(v^> 
You're marching to that better \aii^— 
That's the news ! That's the ii«n«% \ 



Liong 1 nave wai.v.^. 
Darkness and sorrow have ct^^. 
Fain would I fly from destructiun'e drenu .. .^ 
Tell me, O where— tell me, O where. ' 

2 Haste the«, O lost one, to Oalvary gn. 

Sinner, tis there— sinner, ^s there. 
Ck)d has provided a balm for thy woe. 

Sinner, 'tis there— sinner, tis there. 
Jesus sweat blood in the garden for thee, 
G-ave up the ghosts for thj/ sins^ on the tree, 
Open'd a fountain of mercy for thee ; 

Sinner, 'tis there— sinner, 'tis there. 

li Hasten to Jesus, cast all at his feet ; 

Sinner, 'tis there — sinner, 'tis there. 
Pai-don thy penitent spirit sliall meet ; 

Sinner, 'tis there — sinner, 'tis there. 
G-Iadness will bimish thy sorrow away. 
Faith in the Saviour turn night into day. 
And Angels transport thee to heaven away, 

E'er to be there— e'er to be there. 



HYMN 292. 

- **^«» earth we stray. 



^ BT^m BOOK. 

B^'^«<? Of Witnesses 

&"IS^-'"^•"'^''- 
«<ve my^u to^^;^ of Deed, 



THE SEYIVAL 

il at this sudden sound, 
iiaiitly I tum'd aside, 
. the voice was heard around, 
till it whitfper'd, " Jcmis died." 
And above, &c. 

ii>>tice cros*»'d my path, and stood 
and stem, to quell my pride, 
t "rifi^ sword wan dipp'd in blood— 
ell fur me that Jenus died. 

And above, &o. 

f(»rth, thou traitor to the Lord," 
>ice in tlmnderin^ accentn cried ; 
M I Hank beneath the wonl, 
Lii]itl3- auswer'd, ** Jesus died." 
And above, &e. 

iiff I stood, but juEtioc soem'd 
ste tlic T)lood-stained sword to hide, 
'om hirt alter'd visage beam'd, 
lien I shouted, "Jesus died." 
And above, &c. 

HYMN 295. 
?IT joy we hail the sacred diiy, 
VhicU' Ood has culled his owii ; 
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hat we may succeed, let us haste with all speed, 

To a Saviour who will not deny ; 

«t us tell him in brief, that of smo^rs we've Qliief, 

But we loijg to be ready to die. 

iTe've his word and his oath, and his blood seals them b< >th 

To the Saviour of sinners we'll fly ; 
Fwe do not delay, but believe, watch, and pray. 

He will soon make un ready to die. 

^en our race we have run, and the victorj^'s won. 

We will rise to our mansions on lu||^i» 
here eternally praise the Ancient of days, 

Whose grace now makes us ready to die. 

HYMN 297. 

1 TT7ITH steady pace the pilgrim moves 

T Y Towards £he blissful shore. 
And singH, with cheerful heai't and voiee, 
" 'Tis better on before." 

2 His passage through a desert lies, 

Wliere furious lions roar; 
He takes his staff, and smiling says, 
" 'Tis better on before." 

3 When tempted to forsake his God, 

And give the contest o'er. 
He hears a voice which says, " Look up ! 
'Tis better on before." 

4 When stem affliction clouds his cheek, 

And Death stands at the door, 
Hope cheers him with her sunniest note, 
" 'Tis better on before." 

a And when on Jordan's bank he stands. 
And views the radiant shore. 
Bright angela whiaper, " Come away ! 
'Tis better on before." 

6 And so it is, for high in heaven 

Thej' never suffer more ; 
Eternal calm succeeds the storm, 
" 'Tis better on before." 

7 Nor night, nor death, nor parti^ig 8ound«> 

Can reach that Y\ca\ttvfu\ *\\OTe, 
But peace, and joy, atvd ewAXtssV^Sft,— 
** 'Tis better on Defote.'* ^ -J 



Glory, 



-*Xndprt«e*-^lory.»c- 

lJo^«Sf^ Swing ^«*^ V^ 

-,^ in this bonr. 
4 In this place, and IB ^^^er. 
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3 No longer slight his offer'd love, 

Lest you to hell be driven ; 
He left his Father's throne above. 
That you might be forgiven. 

4 Only believe the record true. 

Believe, and yours is heaven ; 

Believe that Je«us died for you. 

And feel your sins forgiven. 

HYMN 300. 
E heralds of Jesus, go on and proclaim 

Salvation to sinners, through faith in his name; 
I, tell them in Zion there's plenty of room,— 
Ivation's provided— O urge them to come. 

all whom you meet with, none need stay behind, 
ince bring them to Jesus, the friend of mankind, 
;ell them to wander no longer from home, — 
feast with the Saviour, O urge them to come I 

id O may the lovers of Jesus pray on, 
lat we may succeed till the great work is done, — 
1 all are converted, and find their wajr home 
the kingdom of glery, for yet there is room. 

me, preachers and members, now let us agree 
work altogether, and then we shall see 
ir numbers increase, and our circuit arise, 
td we shall get nearer our home in the skies. 

HYMN 301. 

1 "yE heralds of the bleeding Lamb, 

X Do you not feel a heavenly flame, 
While you the Saviour's love proclaim, 

And tell the wondrous story ? 
Yes, Jesus doth our hearts inspire. 
And fills us with seraphic fire. 
The sacred flame keeps rising higher, 
And soon 'twill bum in glory. 

CHOEUS. 

All gloiy be to the Lord Most High, 
Who reigns enthron'd above the sky. 
We'll sing his praises till we die, 
And after death shout glory. 

2 Brethren in Christ, can y« tio\.t\s»^ 
And shout the bleeding 8accV8tf», , 
And with the saints above XXv&^k^sa^ 

Eepeat the pleasing f^Tj "^ 



In yonder realms of glo 
Yes, when by feith to him ^ 
As trrandfi he snatch'd us tec 
And through the virtue of 1 

We soon shall rise to gl( 
All glory; 

HYMN 802. 

1 TTE heralds of the bleeding 

1 Pursue your high careei 

Proclaim abroad the Saviou 

Throughout the newborn 

2 Lift high the standard of tb 

Nor fierce opposers fear ; 

Unwearied spread the gospe 

Through the revolving y« 

3 Ye leaders of the Saviour's f 

Your cliarges tend with a 

In living pastures feed theii 

Throughout the fleeting 3^1 
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HYMN 303. 

1 "yE sons and daughters of the Lord, 

X Arise and preach his sacred word ; 
Go fortli, endued witli power and grace, 
And preach the word in eveiy place. 

2 In streets and lanes declare his name. 
And in highways his truth proclaim ; 
In open fields iiis standard raise. 
And sound the great Jehovah's praise. 

3 To wretched outcasts straight make known 
What Christ the Lord for them hath done ; 
Go, lead them to the Saviour's blood. 
That tiiey may praise a pardoning God. 

4 Unlock the treasures of his grace 
To every child of Adam's race; 
Teach tliem in righteousness to grow, 
And i>ci*fect holiness below. 

HYMN 304. 

1 "Y^E valiant soldiers of the cross, 

1 Ye happy j^raying band. 
Though in this world 30U suflFer loss, 
March to fair Canaan's land. 

CHOBUS. 

it's never min<l the pcoflfe nor the frowns of the world. 

We've all got the cross to bear; 
)r if we bear our cross, Christ will brighten the crown 

Which we shall for ever wear. 

2 All earthly pleasures now forsake. 

For heaven appears in view ; 
In Jesu's strength now undertake 
To fight your passage thi ough. 

Let's never mind, &c. 

3 O what a glorious shout there'll be 

When we arrive at home ! 
Our friends and Jesus we shall see. 
And God shall sajs "Well done." 
Lit's never mind, &c. 

HYilN 305. 
I TTB worldly pie 3uvev,Tvo'w\ifcg,OTift\ 
jL I bid yon all sv^ieu \ 
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